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Spoken by Mr. MIE LL. 


ADIES and Gentlemen, Pm ſorry—oftay, 
| Pm not t' apologiſe, or give out a Play 
But to excuſe our Authoreſs' undertaking 
She's now behind the Scenes—miſerably quaking; 
Tue ſomething from ker, if I ha'mt forgot it, 
Humph !— here tis, in my Waiffcoat Pocket, 
| A charming Houſe! jhis is a pleafing Sight, 
Sure all our Authoreſs Friends are here to Night 3 + 
Forbear to criticize each faulty part, 
With kind Indulgence lend a friendly Heart. 
in vain ef times ſhe's many things attempted, 
And has as often, when too late, repented ; 
But now indeed th' Attempt is ſomewhat new, 
The End is anſwer d, if approved by you. 
She has drawn her feeble Pen in humble fle, 
T* amnſe her Friends, and gain a pleaffug Smile, 
T bold the Attempt, Me has ventur'd on to try; 
Receive it, Gentles, with a favouring eye. 
Our Authoreſs hopes that none will be offended, 
For tis moſt certain ſhe ne'er that intended: 
Bad Characters will akways fome one hit, 
But not in Boxes, Gallery, or Pit. 
There like yourſelves may every Virtue ſhine 
In beauteous Forms—bleft with an Angel's Mind. 
I heard a whiſper —(if I've not miſtook ) 
« What! is this Play curote by Burgeſs the Paſtry Cost; 
% To thrive ſbe's turn'd her Hand a thouſand Ways, 
* But why attempt ſuch Things, as writing Plays, 
c 


* 


1 
« Let her make Sacgiei, Gowns, Tarts, and Piet; 
4% Aud not preſumpituouſly an Authoreſi riſe, 
*« It ſurely muft be ſhocking Stuff ; kowever, 
% write a Play, be. ſbou d be fomething clever, 
« But ſbe is ſuch an aukward clumſy Wonan, 
% Quite impolit— ler education common. 
This Audience therefore never can expett, 
To find her Play well wrote——without defef, - 
The Attempt is like her ſhop, not quite compleat, 
But intermiat with bitter, ſour, and ſweet : 
Then what you find, that will not ſuit your Taſe, 
Why fling it hy—=as foe oft does her Paſte, 
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Colonel Bloom, - - 
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e 
SCENE à Tavern. 


Colonel diſcovered at a table. C Rings the bell.) 
Enter Waiter, 


Cort ox ET 
RING a bottle of port, and let your maſter know I 
ſhould be glad to ſpeak with him., 
Wait. O, here is my maſter, Sir. [Ex. Waiter. 
Enter Landlord (bowing.) 
Col. Come, Landlord, fit down and take a glaſs with me. 
Landl. Sir, you do me too much honour. [Siet daun. 
Enter Waiter with bottle and glaſſes. 

Col. Sir, as J am a ſtranger, I ſhould be glad, if you 
would inform me, what is worthy of notice in-this city. 

Landl. Sir, we have no great curioſities in Canterbury, 
but our old faſhioned Cathedral :—And yet we have 
ſomething worthy of notice too, for we have as ſine girls 
as any in Chriſtendom, 

Col. Why, I have heard that Kent is remarkable for 
fine women. 

Landl. We have abundance of all ſorts. 

Col. I ſuppoſe you mean the looſe ſort, Eh, Landlord ? 


Landl. O, no Sir, we have a great many worthy La. 


dies in Canterbury, that are very good, very pretty, and 
very rich, 


Col. Really, that's ſomething rare to be met with, and 
very deſirable; but where are thoſe dear, amiable crea- 
tures to be found? 

Landl. In your way from the Cathedral there is, Sir, 
a place that is called the * Sir, it is a IE walk, 
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ſrequented by the ladies in a morning, and by the other 
ſort of ladies in an evening. 
* O, then that is a place of rendezvous for them, 
Landl. O, yes Sir; there are many pretty little in- 
trigues carried on there on moon- light nights; and 
there's ſeldom a new regiment comes to town, but the 
laſſes new themſelves in the Oaks: Bleſs me, there is a 
ſweet lady paſſing now .(Jooking towards the windorw.) 
Believe me, ſhe is as fine a girl as any in England; ſhe de- 
ſerves a prince; ſhe has no pride, is a great wit, a great 
beauty, and, what crowns all, ſhe has a great fortune, 
Col. She ſeems very pretty What is her name? 
Landl. Her name, Sir, is Mis Norden; ſhe lives with an 
old croſs maiden Aunt, who keeps her confined like a bird 
in a cage, The old lady is very rich, ill natured to a 


degree; and as much hated as her neice is beloved. 


Col. Is that her brother with her ? 

Landl. No, no,—he is a relation to her, but no more 
like ber than I am to the Queen (heaven bleſs her!) for 
he is the moſt fantaſtical Finiken, he-ſhe-thing you ever 
met with ; he has been abroad to be made a fine gentle- 
man, and has come home a greater fool than ever. Some 
ſay the old Curmudgeon, his Uncle, will leave him a 
great fortune; but I don't believe it, for he loves his 
money too well to leave it to any one, ſo that it muſt 
come to the young Lady, and they ſay ſhe has the greateſt 
right to it; and if all accounts be true, they have cheated 
her of ten thouſand pounds already, that was left her 
by her uncle Charles. | | | 

Col. Pray do you know one Mr. Brown of this city? 

Landl. O, yes, Sir he lives juſt by, he is a very good 
ſort of a gentleman. 

Col. Pray ſend for him, Landlord. 

Landl. Yes Sir,-Here Richard (cnter Waiter) Go to 
Mr. Brown, and tell him there's a gentleman here would 
be glad to ſpeak to him, h [ Exit Waiter, 

Co/. Pray Landlord, have you any diverſions in this 


town ? | 
Landl, Yes, Sir, we have Aſſemblies, and a Theatre. 


Col. Ay And have you a good company of Come- 
diens? | 
Landl, 


ls .& 


BEAUTIES of CANTERBURY. 3 


Landl. Why, Sir, that's impoſſible for me to ſay; 
they have met with little encouragement as yet. And 
it muſt be great merit indeed that flunes in an empty 
houſe ! It is the ready rhino makes chearſul ſpirits, and 


a man both work and play well, 
Col. Why, you ſeem to have a great many officers in 


town, | 


Landl. Why, Sir, we are greatly burthened with the 


ar 


ſhould rather ſuppoſe you wou'd find your account in them. 

Landl. O, yes Sir, I did find my account indeed, but 

got it ſettled, as courtiers reward paſt ſervices, with fair 

romiſes only ; for ſome of the regiments we had were 

paymaſters, and got into every tradeſman's books in 
town, 

Col. Why, that's very remarkable, for in general 
they are both men of ſpirit and fortune. 

Landl. Why, Sir, it is not always the caſe ; for now 
we have men of fortune and ſpirit, who act with hqnour, 
and it will give me great pleaſure if it is the laſt time I 
have to complain of the army, for we cant't afford many 
loſſes now; before the war we had n we 
cou'd make up a loſs then, when we ha 


cou'd whip them up on one fide, if we ſunk on the other 
Byt there's no ſuch time now. | 


Col. But I wonder the Officers don't fill the Theatre, 


as they, in general, are fond of amuſements, and you ſay 
they are Gentlemen of Spirit. RT. 
Landi. Sir, there have been ſeyeral full houſes lately 
on account of the celebrated Mr. Palmer, from the The- 
atre Royal, Drury-Lane, performing here, for there's 
nothing like a Theatre Royal on the bills. | 


- Enter Waiter. 
Wait. Mr. Brown, Sir, to wait on you. IG 
Col. Shew him up. [Exit Waiter, 
Landl. You'll excuſe me, Sir, [ Exit, 


Enter Mr. Brown. 
Rrown. My Dear, Colonel Bloom, I am happy to ſee 


you; this is a pleaſure I little expected; I hope this viſit 


15 intended for me, 
B 2 Col 


my. | 
Col. I ſhou'd imagine they were no burthen, but I 


d the Duke. 
ds Niwveriois, and many of the French gentry over, we. 
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Col. Certainly.—I hate compliments; but of this, be 
aſſured, there is not a perſon in all my acquaintance, I 
zm ſo bappy to ſee as yourſelf, 

Brown. Sir, you do me honour, and the longer you 
make your viſit, the more you'll add to my pleaſure ;— 
But pray how long have you been in town? 

Col, Long enough to know half the affairs of your 
City, and that you have a great many fine girls in it, 

Brown. That's amazing, and not let me know of your 
arrival before, Pray, when- came you from abroad, and 
when did you ſee or hear any thing of my dear Iſabella ?- 
Col. My dear Brown, I ſee you are all impatience ; 
but I have a ſad tale to tell you. 

Beroun. O!l—What? 

Col. About a fortnight after you were gone, her fa- 
ther was determined to marry her to Monſieur Depond, 
and every thing was preparing for the marriage, and ſhe 
herſelf ſeemed compliable ; but in the morning, when 
her maid cameto dreſs her, ſhe found her gone, her window 
open, that locked upon the river, her handkerchief hang- 
ing by a hook, as if it had caught on her dropping out, 
and one of her ſlippers laying on the brink of the river. — 
The family were in the greateſt confuſion, but ſearched 
the river in vain ; fo that they were in the utmoſt diſtreſs, 
and wiſh'd enough that they had conſented to your mar- 
riage. | 
Brown, Oh, you don't know how much you have 
diſtreſt me. 

Col. Well, don't deſpair, J hope I can give you ſome 
comfort; you muſt know, I think her a woman of more 
ſer.ſe than to drown herſelf. My man was a ſweetheart 
to the maid, and it ſeems ſhe gave him a hint, that though 
me was dead in Spain, ſhe might be alive in England, 
and ne w my ſoppoſition is, that this is all artifice, and 
that ſhe is come to England in ſome diſguiſe, to ſeek for 

ou. 

8 Brown. Well, I am all alive at the mere ſuppoſition ; 
but to find me will be a miracle, as ſhe has not the leaſt 
direction. p 

Col. Well, come, let's take a walk, and drown this 
melancholy, and introduce me to ſome of theſe fine girls, 
that honeſt Goodwine has been telling me of, for I am 


'tired of waiting here for Johnſon, [ Exeant. 
Enter 
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Enter Iſabella. 


Scene changes to another apartment in the Inn. 

Jab. Unhappy Iſabella !—Whar can I do in this 
ſtrange place? no friend! no money left, know no crea- 
ture !—deſtitute in every reſpect !—unfortunate in every 
thing !— where will my trouble end ?—what thall I do; 
ſure I am the moſt miſerable, unhappieſt of beings ? 

[eeps. 
Enter a Frenchman. . 

Frenchn. Dear madam, do not cry, Providence will 
provide you ſome good place, when you reach that great 
Londre town ; every body get ſome living dere. 

Jab. Ah, me! I believe I muſt get ſome place, for I 
fear 1 ſhall never find him !— | | | 

Frenchm. What! not find your friend Mamfel !-—-1 
will aſk every body dat I meet. Pray vat you call dat 
friend of yours ? 

Lab. T haveloſt my direction, which was a bad one. 

Frenchm. Madam, if you cannot find your friend, get 
ſome good place, I have got a great many good friend at 
Londre that have got de good place, I will recommend 


you myſelf, 
Jab. I wiſh I could wait on ſome lady, or be a gover- 


neſs 

Frenchm. Ah, ah! my good madam, get ſome better 
place den dat, you be very prit, you may make ſome 
good fortune; if you vait upon de lady, you get ſome 
caſt off cloaths, and de vages, if you be de governeſs, den 
de childs don't learn, den you be in de diſgrace: Now me 
will help you to one good place to vait on ſome de lord, 
de count, de duke, de ſquire, den you may have good 
cloaths, and be as fine as de counteſs herſelf, and have de 
good moneys too, den you may have de Inglais maid to 
vait upon you, and be de fine lady in ſhort time. 

Lab. What, do you take me for a proſtitute !!! No! 
my diſtreſs ſhall never make me deviate from the paths 
of chaſtity, - you know but little of me. 

Frenchm, I know you be a very prit lady, and begar 
if I could keep you myſelf, no vone ſhould proſecute you. 
ab. Sir, I beg you wou'd not ſhock me with your 
illiberal language; It's baſe, and cruel of you thus to 
preſume on the diſtreſſes, _ add an additional thorn in” 

3 > the 


6 The AK 3x Or, 


the breaſt of an unfortunate, and helpleſs woman ! [eps] 
Begone, and leave me to my ſorrows ! 

Frenchm. O, madam, if you be affronted, me don't 
care for dat, you may get out of your diſtreſs if you can 
vid out money, if you know how. I ſuppoſe you did not 
leave your.own country for nothing at all, begar you be 
glad to accept of my offer, when your prode ſpirit comes 
io. 

Jag. O! that I ſhou'd live to this !—how happy 
did I not proceed any further with this fellow, who can 
tell what might have happened ?—O, that 1 had ſome 
friend to extend the foſtering hand of relief, to one fo 
much in need of protection! 

Enter O. Wrangle. 

O rang. O fave you, my dear honey; what are you 
at that ſport ? ſhe's a very modeſt woman, for an immo- 
deſt one, however; but if I had ſuſpected ſo much yeſterday, 
I would have had her myſelf a fortnight ago ; but what, 
are they falling out; what are they got ſick of one another 
before they are tired? By my ſhoul, I believe he is ill 
uſing the jontlenauoman. For a change I'll ſpeak to them. 
28 dear lady! — What is the matter with Mon- 

eur 

Lab. Sir, I am greatly diſtreſſed, and this fellow 
ſeeing my ſituation inhumanly inſults me in my misfor- 
tunes; he addreſſes me with language, that would ſhock 
the ear of modeſty, and uſes me like a common wanton ; 
therefore as I think you are a gentleman, I ſollicit your 
protetion.— 

O*H rang. What do you mean, Mounſieur Ragoiit ; 
do you think to affront the lady, becauſe ſhe is a fellow 
paſſenger in the coach? By Saint Patrick, if you do it 
again, I will meaſure my ſword in your guts amongſt all 
your foup and fallad. —You ſhall know that Patrick 
OQ*Wrangle, Eſq; will not baſely ſee a woman uſed ill; 
when he finds a lady is in want of his protection, his hand 


inſtinctively finds it's way to his ſword, and ever corrects 
the impudent coxcomb, who cou'd be ſo unmanly to 
create a bluſh in the cheek of modeſty, or inhumanly in- 
ſult unprotected innocence. - Come, never fear, Madam, 
F)l aſſiſt you in every trouble you have gone through in 


Lat. 


your whole life. 
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Jab. Sir, I am ſo confuſed, and my mind is in ſuch. 


a ſlate of agitation, that I want words to thank you for 
your goodneſs. . | 

Frenchm. Perhaps the red hot Iriſhman, you may 
like de much better, and not be fo coy, as he be ſo-cou- 
rageous ; de lady, I perceive no like de polite French 
gentleman. beck k 

O*'Wrang. The devil take your politeneſs, I ſay, Je 
coy, and de courage” (mimicking) O, I'll ſee what coura 
you have in your compofition, by St. Patrick, will L in 
no time at all, at all. | 

Frenchm, You may have de lady for me, fer begarI 
don't want to fight de duel, and I have nothing to draw. 

Triſbm. You paltry French ſcoundrel ! by St. Patrick, 
dear honey, I will find you ſomething todraw ; you ſhall 
find that Patrick O*Wrangle, will correct gallic aſſurance 
whether it's directed againſt the ladies, or the King, 
(heaven bleſs him) and his injured country — You ſhall 
know what it is to fall into the hands of Patrick O*Wran- 
gle ; go, return to your daſtardly, faithleſs country, and 
miſerably feed on frogs and ſoup maigre, with the reſt of 
your cowardly crew, who are equally alike, ſtrangers to 
honour, courage and humanity, (which their late beha- 
viour has fully evinced) except my brave countrymen, 
the Iriſh brigades—the flower of the French army! de- 
camp, you poltroon, and leave fuch ſweet women for the 
enjoyment of thoſe, who have hearts ſuſceptible of love, 
and courage to defend them. Exit. Frenchman. 

Las. Oh, Sir, you have greatly alarmed me, I ſhould 
be forry you ſhould meet with any accident on my ac- 
count, 

Iriſom. Save you, my dear honey, but you are as wel- 
come to my ſervices as ſunſhine to the flowers in May, and I 
am glad I came to your aſſiſtance before you had any occa- 
ſion for it: By my fhoul, I took a very great liking to yon 
in our paſſage, before | knew whether you came at all: 
My ſword, my perſon, and my fortune, Madan, are all at 
your ſervice; — I am a gentleman of quality, my father 
was the General O*Wrangle, in Kilkenny, and there is 
not a family there but knows the courage of the O. Wran- 


gles. 
Lab. 


no 
| 
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Lab. I verily believe it, Sir, - you have convinced 
me of your valour but this inſtant. 

Jriſom. My mother came of the antient family of the 
O' Wheedles, famous all over Ireland, My uncle Shough- 
neſſe had a large eſtate, which he could go round and 
round for a week together, and not come to the ſame 
place afterwards ; he left me ten thouſand pounds, which 
18 now enjoyed by the right owner, and that Iam after 
getting again—he died juſt as he was making his will. 
Lab. That was very unfortunate. 

Triſhm. Oh, honey, not at all, for I was his great fa- 
vourite, and he told me, if he knew he ſhould have died 
ſo ſuddenly, he ſhould have left me a great deal more, 
ay, faith all he had; ſo you ſeel am not ſuch a deſpiſeable 

match. What ſays, my charming creature ? 

Jab. Sir, accept the grateful acknowledgments of 
one, who will ever retain a juſt ſenſe of the favour you 
have done her; but at the ſame time, ſhe cannot poſſibly 
accept of your offer. I am much obliged to you, and 
have no defire of going any further, 

Iriſhm. My dear honey, I am ſorry to part with you, 
but the coach will be gone, while I am waiting behind 
for it; and if Monſieur offers to renew his impertinent at- 
tacks, by the ſhades of-Clontaſf, Il cut him limb from 
limb, joint from joint, and then tumble him out of the 
coach ; andſo, my dear, I am your moſt humble, and ever 
devoted humble ſervant. —Sing Ballinimoneora, Ballin. 
K e. [ Exit. Singing. 

Jab. How dreadful are my misfortunes, to be ſubject 
to ſuch affronts in an unknown place! Oh what has in- 
diſcretion brought me too ? A fatal love that has been 
my ruin ! But could I bear to marry a man that I deteſ- 
ted ? forbid it heaven! I'd ſooner ſuffer the keeneſt 
miſery—lſure I ſhall find ſome good Chriſtian to take my 
rt, ſome feeling heart open to my diſtreſs. 

My ferrows ſurely more and more increaſe, 

Dire me Providence to jome place of peaces [ Exit. 


Worden diſcovered at her toilet —— Enter Miſs 
Sprightly. 
Mi/s. Spright. How do you do, my dear creature ? I 
have got a thouſand things to ſay, I lung'd to ſee you. 
Mis Word. Why that's impoſſible, when you were 
here ſo late laſt night, and I think you and I ſaid every 
thing 


— 
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thing we could fay ;— What, have you ſome new ad- 


ventures ? 

Mifs Spright. Why, it ſeems an age fince I ſaw you—TI 
have been ſerved ſuch a trick, you would ſcarce believe it; 
why, my dear, I am in love up to the head and ears, 

Miſs Word. What, ſince laſt night, after you had made 
ſuch a reſolution ? | 

Miſs Spright. Yes, my dear, fince laſt night, and ſlept 
and ne'er dreamt of danger; — why, my dear it is within 
this hour or twWo— for the little blind god, Cupid, crept 
into breakfaſt with me, and I never perceived the urchin 
*till the dart had eatered, and I found the wound too deep 
to be cured. | ; 

Miſs Word. But who is this unaccountable, that has 
done this great miſchief ſo unawares ? , 

Miſs Spright. I can't tell. | 

Miſs Word, What not tell who you are in love with? 
—that's ſtrange ! 

Miſs Spright. It is, I think, that I ſhould be caught in 
this manner by a ſtranger; he is a gentleman of Mr. 
Williams's acquaintance when he was abroad, and he is 
come here concerning ſomethingofa will: Now I wantyou 
to go and take a walk in the Oaks; we ſhall then meet 
with him, when he comes from the office ; it ſeems he has a 
friend with him, whom Mr. Williams gives a high cha- 
rafter of abroad—That he was a man of great courage, 
a generous maſter, a {ſincere friend, and kind beneſactor 
to the afflicted, | | 

Mis Word. What is the gentleman handſome 

Miſs Spright. No; I can't ſay that he is; he is ex- 
ceedingly agreeable, which is far perferable to beauty in a 
man ; but I muſt find him in my walks, and have your 
opinion of him ; Can you go? 

Miſs Word. Yes, my Aunt is out, and the was in 
ſo good humour before ſhe went, that I may go any 


where. 
| Exnier Faddle. 

Miſs Spright. Bleſs me! here is Mr. Faddle! but never 
mind, he will ſuit my purpoſe well; O, I am very glad : 
to ſee you Mr, Faddle, will you take a walk ? | 

Fadd. The honour as well as happineſs of walking 
with Miſs Sprightly is what few cart aſpire to; with plea- 
ſure therefore I attend your leiſure, 


My; 


10 The O A K S; Or, 


Miſs Word. Upon honour, Mr. Faddle, is the very 
quinteſſence of gallantry and addreſs—I ſee you are par- 
ticularly engaged, therefore take my leave—confident I 
can never leave you in mare agreeable company, [L. 

Miſs Spright. O, Sir, your good company muſt cer- 
tainly be agreeable, I don't know when 12 an even- 
ing ſo happy as laſt night; in ſhort, you entertained the 
whole company, and you ſing divinely, 

Fadd, O, Madam, you Iv me; but a kind word 
from you gives me more pleaſure than all the company 
together, 

M/s Spright. Then, Sir, I flatter myſelf that I am one 
of your favourites, 5 7 

Fadd. You certainly are, my dear Miſs Sprightly, the 
chief favourite of all my favourites. 

Miſt Spright. And certainly, Mr. Faddle, you are the 
politeſt among the polite. 

Faad. O, madam! if I am bleſt in your good graces it 
is the utmoſt of my wiſhes.—I am ſuperlatively happy!!! 

Mifs Spright. That you certainly are. 

Fadd. O, dear! Then madam I am truely bleſt, and 
and think it the greateſt favour to be rank'd among your 
admirers. | 

Miſs Spright. Sir, you do me honour, and there is no 
body but what would think it an hazoyr to be reckon'd a- 
mong Mr, Faddles favourites, I wiſh you would give me 
that new air you ſung the other night, for I dearly love tg 
hear you fing. 

Fadd, And, madam, it delights me to hear you ſpeak, 
for your voice is the muſic of the ſpheres themſelves. 
But, Madam, I will attempt a ſong at your defire, I have 
learnt alittle of the Italian air, and it is certainly very 
agreeable, and gives an inexpreſſible ſoftneſs to the muſic, 


4 SONG, by Faddle. 
I 


More ſweet than every flower that blows, 

The pink, the lilly, or the roſe ; 

Nat all the rich perfumes, if there, 
Could with my charmer jure compare, 

Could with my charmer ſure compare, 


Could with my charmer ſure compare. * 
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ir i 
And you are that delightful maid, 
And you my heart have captive made; 
Oh bear a tender lower figh 
: One who for you muſt live, or die, 
One who for you muſt live, or die, 
Die, die, die -live or die. 


There miſs What do you think of it. I wro | it upon 


you, and it is every word of it truth, for though there 
ave been many ladies dying for love of me, none, Ma- 
dam, had charms to captivate me but yourſelf ; there's 
the counteſs, and many mote ladies would have thou 
it an honour, to have been Mrs. Faddle; but believe, my 
— — Miſs Sprightly, that name I have preſerved for you 
only. 

Miſi Spright. Oh, fir, you are exceedingly obliging 
and gallant, but the honour is too great for me. 

Faad. Oh, not at all, not at all, 'you'll grace the 
name of Faddle exceedingly. 

Miſs Sprigbt. Sir, — We will walk, if you pleaſe. 

Fadd. I ſhall attend you with a great deal of pleaſure, 
but I muſt call at my perfumers for ſome Eau de Luce, 
and Dentifrice, and ſome new faſhion'd combs for my 
little bow-vow. [Exit Faddle gallanting Miſs Sprightly 


Ex D of the FIRST Acr. 


_ a * 


&' Gr 
SCENE, @ Hall in Worden's Houſe, 
Enter John and Jane, 
Joan, 

I Tell you I don't care any thing at all about it; why 
if you like to pick up a red coat, you may, for I have 

done with you. | 
Jane (weeps.) Now, how can you be ſo cruel John! 
it is only jealouſy in you, and I never loved any but your-- 
ſelf, and there was no harm in my walking in the Oaks; 


Iam ſure it was with no bad deſign.— | 


John, No harm, no harm, do you ſay ? - What good 
could there be in it? Did not you run home frightened” 
out of your wits, and ſweat till the drops ran off ou 

| ace, 


1 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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face, and did not you ſay that had it not been for a 
ſtrange gentleman, you ſhould have been ruin'd for ever, 
and now to pretend it was nothing at all?—I ſay, if you 
go there, you will loſe your character, (if it is not gone 
already,) beſides you are heigb-ge-mad after theſe new Vos 


lunteers.— 
Jane. I am ſure have ſeen a great many ladies walk 


there. 
Jiobn. That is quite a different caſe, you walked there 
at night: And that is no excuſe; ladies may do many 
things, and what is a fault in you, is none in them; they 
meet their equals, but what can gentlemen think of ſuch 
as you, that will venture themſelves in obſcure places, 
and dark corners? They certainly muſt have an unfa- 
vourable opinion of you, and ſo will every honeſt man; 
and you muſt take the conſequence of your imprudence ! 
Indeed, Jenny, I am ſorry for your indiſcretion. Now, 
ſuppoſe I was to go and pick up a lady, what do you 
think they would ſay of me !--Should you not blame me? 
Jane. That's a different caſe, they would laugh at 
Ou. | 1 
: John, And you may depend on it, they will laugh at 
you, and deſpiſe you behind your back. Beſides, what 
would your miſtreſs ſay, if ſhe knew it? She that is ſo 
virtuous herſelf would not put up with ſuch rantipole 
doings in aſervant! | | 
Fane. I don't ſuppoſe ſhe is better than myſelf, and I 
dare ſay ſhe never had the temptation to be otherwiſe 


beſides ſhe is ſo croſs a creature. 
John. She was not always ſo | 
Jane. Perhaps her living an old maid has made her ſo? 
John. That will never make you ſo, 
Fane. I deſire none of your fleers. I am ſure you uſe 
me very cruelly by your unjuſt ſuſpicions.— Well, make 
it up with me, do, and you'll find me as virtuous and 


diſcreet as the beſt of them; you know I have the ſincereſt 


regard for you. 
ohn. Behave then as an honeſt woman ought to do, 


1. 
and don't flirt with any body, and N you'll always find 
me ſincere ; tis my regard for you that makes me tell you 


of your faults; for believe me, Jenny, a virtuous woman is 


an ornament to her ſex, and a forward wanton, an utter 
diſgrace to it. Exit. 
| | Enter 
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Enter Jemmy Jeſſamy, | 
Jem. How do you do my dear Mrs, Jenny, is my 
maſter here? | 
Jane. No, he is juſt gone with the Ladies, and my 
miſtreſs 1s gone to buy a new gown, and that will take 
her up the morning, ſol have got all the houſe to myſelf. 
Jem. That is lucky indeed, I have long wiſh'd for an 


- opportunity of ſeeing you alone, to tell you how dearly I 


love you. Why, Miſs Jenny, you look like an angel; I 
am all in raptures at the ſight of you, and all deſpair when 
you are abſent. O, my dear, dear Jenny!“ 

Fane, O, dear Jemmy, you men love to flatter ſo 
dearly, I don't believe a word you ſay, ' . 

Jem. My dear look in your glaſs, and that will in- 
form you that I don't flatter; who can behold ſuch beau- 
ty and be filent? | 2 

Jane, O dear, that is delightſul, that is out of ſome 
play I'm ſure ; well, I declare, I believe you have learnt 
ſome of theſe pretty ſpeeches from your maſter; he was 
talking to the Ladies juſt now in the ſame manner; you 
are as polite as a gentleman, and-not in the leaſt like our 
John, for „ii courtſhip is more like quarrelling—Your 
maſter has been making a ſong and ſung it to the Ladies. 

Jem. My dear, I will make a ſong on you, if you will 
give me leave? ("C8 1 

Jane, O lud! O do? | 

Jem. Will you have it in French, or in Engliſh ? 

Jane. O, French, that mult be the genteeleit,—-Now 
make one about your falling in love with me, - 

.- - Jemmy Sings. We 
Le mon ſon do 2 de me las to my dear, 
Profet de Jean de fond of me de fooliſh Fean; 
Jud de le bon, de pretty ng 
De pon de Ceſto, dat is all de nos ſo. | 

Jane. O, it is very delightful, but I don't underſtand 

it, But I am ſure it is very fine, wi _ 

Jem. No, I don't know how the devil you ſhould, or 
any body elſe; but I muſt take off my maſter a little to 
pleaſe her, ad. 

Jane. Well, you are ſo much cleverer than John, for 

I'can never be virtuous enough for him, he ſtands ſo 
much upon ceremony. | 
Jen. O, my dear, you are full virtuous enough for \ 


vil. 
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me, as T think it is not ſo neceſſary; but I want to have 
a little more private talk with you. 4 

[ Takes her round the auaiſ and meets John, 


John ſings in @ rage. 
I 


* . 
I this all your boaſting of honor and virtue? 
To be trifling here with this flat ring fool; 
T never no more, no, no more will Believe you, 


Nor, Madam, no longer will 1 be your tool. 
II. 


This falloau will lye as faſt as his maſter, 
What &er he may ſay, you ough: not to beliewe; 
I. ſcorn for to cringe, and I ſcorn for to latter, 
But it nel er cou d be ſaid, Id a woman deceive, 
Exit. 
Jim. The Boor is too unpoliſhed for ſo much Alea 
as my Jenny, therefore 
W love give way to love's alarms, 
| And we'll be happy in each others arms, [Exenttt, 
Diſcovered in tie parlour Miſs Worden and Miſi Sprightly. 
Mifs Spright, My dear, this is the new fong I wrote thi 
morning. | F 
Miſs Word, Pray let's hear it, 
M Sprightly ſfmgs. 


Ind that love has:touch'd my heart, 
1 feel the pleafing, pleaſing pain, 
Tho* oft I have eſcaped" the dart, 
4 find it's now, ils now:in vain, 


Then let us fer: this clarming man. 
The pain, the pain; 1 can't endures 
Love will find a tbonſand ways, 
But aubat hell find, RU find a cure. 

V Nord. My dear, you are pretty far gone; but I truſt 
you'll uſe diſeretion; for nothing men are; ſo, indifferent 
to, a8 an eaſy prize; the more: trouble we! give them, 
the ſweeter is the ſucceſs. 

Ms S right. My dear, Iwiſh' you were juſt in my ſitu- 
ation, then we ſhould ſee- your diſcretion; but you ſeem! 
no novice in theſe affairs. My dear, would you let me loſe 
my lover for a little trifling punctilio ? Suppoſe he ſhould 
80 off poſt haſte, when 1 am in the height of my 4 

| 775 
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Mi/s Word. No my dear, I would not do that neither» 
but it is a very tender point to manage; if you are too 
reſerved, then you are look'd on as a prude ; if you. are 
too forward, then you are a coquette. But you muſt keep 
diſcretion on one ſide, and a modeſt freedom on the other; 
and I make no doubt, if he is a man of ſenſe, he will 
diſcover the inclination, and admire your prudence, 

Miſi Spright. O, my dear, if you were half ſo much 
in love as IT am, all theſe ceremonial notions would 


vaniſh in an inſtant. I wiſh to ſee what a diſcreet lady 


you would make in ſuch an affair, but we ſhall be too 
late. Now if you ſhould happen to be taken in, at the 
aſſembly, I ſhould be bighly pleaſed, then 1 ſhould be 
able to give advice in my turn. | 


SON G, 2 2 Norden. 


My mind's at eaſe, my heart is free 
From love's perplixing paing 
W little heart ſhall ſbelter A be 
L. [ball not rove in wain ; 
Except I meet ſame gentle youth, 
Whoſe heart is quite fincere, 
Bleft with love aud confiant truth, 
And then I med not fear. 
| II. 
Tou little god keep back your dart, 
PI of your arts beware ; 
For well I know you ſeek the heart, 
Of ev'ry giddy fair. 
Force you gain tbe mighty power, 
Vie're ſare to feel the ſmart; 
And in ſome careleſs thoughtleſs hour, 
Don fleal away our heart, 

Mi/s Word. No, my dear, I think to arm myſelf with 
a good reſalutlon; though I reallythink the Colonel is ex- 
ceedingly agreeable. 

Mijs Spright. O, then a fig for your reſolution, for 
you are already half loſt, when once it comes to the a- 
greeable ; for gentlemen of the army are dear bewitching 
creatures: we hit think them agreeable, then N 
then lovely, then deſirable, then every thing we with, 


and that is the truth of it. | [ Exeunt. 
C2 SCENE 
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8E N E, an Inn. 
ſohnſon and the Colonel diſcovered. - 

Col. Wel, Johnſon, I thought you never intended 
to return, 

Fohn/. ] beg ten thouſand pardons for leaving you ſo 
long; 1 have been on buſineſs, and I called ” an old 
friend, and there I met with a little, ſmart, ſprightly 
girl, who quite delighted me; I don't know whe ther I 
am not taken in for a ſerious lover at laſt, 

Col. Weil, I am not a bit behind you, for I am quite 
loſt and gone, and what is more I never deſire to regain 
my liberty. 

Johnſ. That is amazing indeed, and in this ſhort 
time. I have heard much of the Canterbury - beauties, 
but little thought You or I ſhould fall a ſacrifice to their 
charms, in ſo ſhort a time, -But who is this goddeſs you 
have ſeen in the Inn. 

Col. Why, my dear boy, I have 1 long enough to 
know half the affairs of this city; to fall in love with 
one of the moſt beautiſul girls you ever ſaw, and am to 
dance with her at the aſſembly to night. 

Johnſ. Why, you aftoniſh me, it is all a myſtery. | 

Col. Aye, and I have got a partner for you too. 

Folnf. Sir, I am much obliged to you, but I wiſh you 
had left that part for me, for I poſitively won't dance 
with any body, but the lady I was charmed, with this 
morning, if ſhe be in the room. 

Col. I dare fay it is the very lady. 

Zohnſ. How is that poſſible, when you are a Ranger, 
and know nothing about it. | 

Col. Why, is it not Miſs Sprightly ? | 

JD. I am more and more aſtoniſhed! Sure you 
moſt deal with ſome Familiar, for I have not communi- 
cated my thoughts to any no, not even to the lady. 

Col. Am not right ? | 

Fohnſ. You are; but pray unfold this myſtery, for I 
have ſeen nobody but my friend, this lady and one gen- 
tleman—one of the oddeſt mortals you ever ſaw! 

Col. What, Mr. Faddle ; well, then, boneſt Good- 
wine the Landlord, gave me all the information, he was 
the conjurer. , 

Johnſ. Well, but he knows nothing of me. 

Col.” You ſhall hear; as ſoon as you were gone, I 
chatted with the Landlord, where I got moſt of my intel- 


cannot fail to gain the Fair. 
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ligence ; I ſent for Brown ; I have been taking a walk in 
the Oaks with him, and there he introduced me to two 
agreeable ladies 3 one full of ſpirit and wit, the other as 
beautiful as an angel, ſhe ſeemed rather on the reſerve, 
but when ſhe ſpoke . -her voice was muſic itſelf, and 
each word ſhewed her modeſty and ſenſe; in ſhort, I 
found her every thing that's amiable, every thing that's 
lovely. I felt the effect of her charms ſo much that I 
£608 home entirely her ſlave, and ſhe only ſhall fix me 
or life, . | 
Jom. A noble reſolution; I think it would make a 
novel, that we two ramblers ſhould ſtumble on the 
lind god at once, and be taken captive before we ſaw 
our danger. Well, but who is this lady ? | 
Col. Miſs Worden. She is an heireſs to a large for- 
tune; but that's a trifle, for I declare, fo much am I 
captivated with her, that were I maſter of thouſands, and 
ſhe not worth a ſhilling, I'd lay my perſon and fortune at 
her feet, and eſteem myſelf the happieſt of bein would 
ſie accept my hand. She lives with her uncle and aunt, (an 
old maid and old bachelor), and Faddle is ſome kin to 
ber, I think if we get acquainted with him, he will be 
of ſervice to us. | | 
| John/. He ſeemed very chatty to me, told me as I was 2 
ſtranger, he would ſhew me any thing about the town ; he 
has got a great many, curioſities ,. — a charming garden, 
ſo he will fuit our purpoſe well. But how came you to 
know any thing about Miſs Sprightly ? that's amazing! 
Col, Why, theſe ladies in the courſe of converſation, 
aſced me if Mr. Jobnſon was a friend of mine, ſo the 
other ſmiled and touched her elbow. I found you had 
been there, and I fancied they had been talking about 
you; ſo I hope that the lady has caſt a favourable-eye on 
you, They mentioned the aſſembly, and aſked Brown 
if he ſhould go; he told thom if it was agrerable to me: 


T anſwered it would be exceedingly ſo, if the lady wonld 


favour me with her hand to dance, and that I had another 
friend if Miſs Sprightly would do him the ſame honor. — 
So we have made à party, | «6 

Jolinſ. Excellent! an afſembly? the only place in the 


world; for what with ſoft ſpeeches, and ſoſt muſic, we 
| 'E | [Exeunt 
C 3 SCENE, 


7 ere, 
| SCENE, Worden's Hou/e 
: Enter Butler. 4 | 
Butl. Now I'll have a little carouſing to night, they are 
all gone to the aſſembly, old miſtreſs, maſter, and all; 
and I will crack a bottle, that's pos. I wiſh John and 
Jane were not in the dumps, we would have rare fun, 
and pet Faddle's footman here, for he takes off his maſ- 
ter ſo droll, and is as active as a merry andtew/. I'll 
perſuade John to go out, for he is plaguy con ſciencious; 
or perhaps he won't make one among us. isten 
6 4 err Jade; 
O, Jane, come here, I want to ſpeak with you. Perſuade 
John to go out, and we'll get your new ſweet-heart here, 
Jemmy Jeſſamy, and a few more, and we'll have rare fun. 
We ſhan't get rid of 'em all in a hurry again. 
Jane. John is out, and I have engaged Jemmy. Jeſ- 
ſamy to come; I wou'd have engaged Jack Belt, and 
Jemmy Courage, for they are ſo clever ſince they have got 


into the volunteers. 
Buil. I thought you could not bear em. 

Jane. Aye, Jae they are quite another thing now ; 
the military is the only ſchool in the world for to poliſh a 
young fellow and make him complete. _ i 

 Butl, - Well, ſend for them, I believe I ſhall be one 
my ſelf, as it's ſo improving. MR 

Fane, Do, James, you'll look like a General, and all 
the girls would like you, for we like em almoſt as well 
as the regulars ; and was you to ſee em of a Sunday, in 
their regimentals, their cock'd hats and filk ſtockings, 
vou wou'd really think they were young officers, —I wiſt 
John was one, r! | | 

Butl. believe it would make but little alteration in 
him however. | a fs 0 

Jane. You are miſtaken, it would take off all that 
formality, for they are dear ſouls for the girls, and are 
charming and rakiſh. : (knocking 

Enter Jemmy Jeſſamy, and two Volunteers, 

Jane. Bleſs me, here they are. | | 
*'-Butl, Well, my lads, lam glad to ſee you all, I 
believe I ſhall make one among you. Come, here's a 
bottle of my maſter's beſt he's got in the cellar ; here's a 

bumper to the cauſe. | 2 
Belt. There's nothing like courage, and Ng = my 
| 4408, 
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lads, to ſerve our King and Country. I'm glad ta aaa _ 
many public ſpirited fellows. + 

Butt. I ſhould not like to go abroad. 

Cour. No fear of that my lads, we are to defend our 


own coaſt, in caſe of invaſion, which I hardly think our 


enemies will venture on; but if they do, we'll give them a 
warm reception, and deſend it to the laſt drop of blood 


we have in our veins. For What is ſo dear to us as our 
liberty and property I hope this ſpirit will be n 


on throughout the kingdom. 


son G, 9 Conrage.. 


1f Wannen dare tinwade the land, 
Then we'll join both heart and hand; 
And make Monfieurs tos late repent 
Their ever meeting men of Kent, 
Their ever meeting men of Kent. 


Well let them ſee a B riton”s Hiri | 
And give the Frenchmen what they merit, 
Not all the arts that: they invent. 
Car ever frighten men of Kent, 
Can ever frignten men of Kent. | 

III. 


1f French or Spaniards, dank contend, - 
Pell our ri as and * defend, 
Till the l uf drop of blood be 7 mh 
This is the ſpirit of men of” Kent, 
This is the ſpirit of men of Kent, 

IV. 


With this ſpirit thus ave join, 

And thoſe that like not our deſign, 
To caſt them out is ous intent, 
For ours are all true men of Kent, . 
For ours are all true men of Kent, 


Batl. I ſay let's all be of the party, for we are all true 


men of Kent. 
Now another glaſs to the founder of the feaſt, 
And we'll crack a bottle or two at leaſt. | 


Jem. That's a very good rhyme, 


Butl. Ay, and we'll do it if we have time,—but yon 


are the poet, Jemmy, now give us ſomething new, ſome- 
thing extempore. 


Jem | 


_—_— . — Bee = < 
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| Jam. 1 ſuppoſe you have heard of . ridiculous ery 
dut of fire, at the Playhouſe. 
Butl. Heard it !l—a very dreadful affair! 
Jem. Well, come, Pll give you all the whole affair, 

As I and my Maſter, you may be ſure, were there: 

You muſt know, the Play was but then juſt done, 
And each expecting of a little fun; 
As ghoſts and goblins all were gone, 
The Entertainment juſt coming on ; 

A trifling ſpark which would have done no harm, 
But trifles oftimes give a great alarm; 
Some on the back ſeats cry'd out ür e, 
But they ſaw no danger that ſat ni bel 
This ſoon did cauſe a general fright, 
Which ſpoil'd the pleaſure of the night; 
All in confnſion, and in one minute, 
Vou'd think the houſe in flames, and all were in it; 
Some ſqueak'd and cry'd, one loſt her ſnoe, 
Another a hat ſhe bought quite new; 
Some loſt their pattens, ſome their cloak, 
And, what of all did moſt provoke ; -, 
Men loſt their ſweethearts, maids their beaux,. 
And ſome prim ladies tore their cloaths ;. 
Some their cuſhions knock'd aſide, 
And ladies almoſt loſt their pride; 
For there was no diſtictien now, 
But to get out which way or how; 
Gentlemen though bold and ſtout, 
Left the ladies to ſeramble out; 
My Maſter too did ſtamp and ſtare, 
And though well dreſs'd, forgot his hair; 
And knock'd his head againſt another's poll, 
Which difconcerted all the whole ; 
He left his tail; but never mind, 
He car'd not whiat he left behind ? 
But now when reaſon could take place, 
Things ſoon wore a different face ; 
Seeing Palmer once more on the ſtage, | 
Their fears and frights did ſoon 9 th 
And this affair ſo much Kmented, | * 
Ended well at laſt, and all dontented. 
But]. Well ſaid Jemmy, that's 'a good one ase 


avithout) zZounds, they can't poflibly be * 
| 4 Lodi 
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( knocki ng again) here run out this way. ( They all run but 
with bottles and glaſſts,, Butler feins to be afp. Knocks 
ing again. 

axe, Here run this way; go up in the Butler's room. 
And Jemmy flip my gown and coat on, and you ſhall pals 
for my ſiſter. 


Enter 11 6 157 om Worden, Miſs Worden, and, Mis 
|  Sprightly, Wi 

11 iſs Ward. 50 What, are you deep, 5 you dull head- 
ed creature? What do you mean by keeping me at the 
door ſo long ? If you can't behave better, you ſhall leave 
your place; am I to be inſulted in this manner? This 
comes of being too good to ſervants. . 
Mr. Word: © Aye, Siſter, he ſhall go, that's certain; 
for he has been impertinent a great while; but you would 
let him ſtay, ahd'l leave every thing to you. 

M Word. ſen. Well, and 8 tis de you ſhould ; don't 
I know beſt about the ma nagement of the houſe ? 

Mr: word. Well, well, don't mind it, don't be croſs 
now, you have juſt deen in the height of all your pleaſure. 

Butl. Ay, now ſhe has got on, none can ſtop ber, faith 
ſhe will manage us all; and if it was not for the young 
lady, [ would not ſtay— 132. [AA. 

Mif Mord. jen. What's that you are e muttering,, lirrah ? 
wif I hear a word more, you thallfirip, and out of my 
houſe immediately. 

M.. Nord. I ſee ſhe's in an m bamdur, and there will 
be no contradiQting her - fide) Well, aer even act as 
you pleaſe. [ Exit. 

Btl. Ves Madam, as you pleaſe.” n: nne 
Mi Word, ſen. Then ſtrip, Sir, and begone. 

Butl. I am a good mind to it, and make her ahanied 
herſelf (aſide) but it's 00 late N off his, coat 44 
eee, 50 

Mi, Word. ſen. What do you mean, fellow, by Sits 
ting me to the bluſh ? I ſhall never ſurvive this uſage; I 
that have lived to theſe years, and never. had ny er 
thoughts tainted before. 1 | 

 Butl, Madam; I beg ten thouſand en Iam . | 
ry to offend ſo good a Miſtreſs ; I-took a little nap-firſt, 
thinking you would not come home ſo ſoon, and that I 
ſhould be more wakeful when you retutned, and to ſhew 


=y 


| - Ne O A., K $: Or, 
my duty, I did this indiſcreetly as you bid me— that's all 
a lye by the bye. | | 1-172 # 
Mi Word. ſen. What did you ſay, firrah ? | 
_ " Burl. Madam, I ſaid you were a very good lady [ Exit. 
Miſs Word. ſen. Why, all my ſervants will ſay that; 
but I make them keep a reſpectful diſtance C1 M. Mor- ' 
gen.) My dear, I am juſt going to my dreſſing room, to 0 
compoſe myſelf a little ; but pray don't let Miſs Sprightly 1 
and you make it long, for I am in ſuch a fluſtration, I j 
am afraid I ſhall dream of this affair, [Exit. f 
Mi/s Spright. I am glad he bas ſerved her fo, for her 
all nature in bringing us home ſo ſoon in the midſt of all a 
dur pleaſure ; but what do you think of the Colonel now, ] 
my dear ?—I hope you have kept your reſolution. 
Miſs Mor d. I think he 44 a charming man, but & to 


— ——— —— 
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- 
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reſolution 1 don't know what to think— ö 

Mi Spright, My dear, I'll tell you, you'll break it, p 

N I thall not be forty for; I hate to be alone even in l 
Ove. 


l, Word. If I had my fortune in my own hands, I 
ſhould tell you more of my mind, bet you know my un- 
cle, and aunt are miſerable tempers. | 
Miß Sprigbt. My dear, I ſee it all, your very looks 
diſcover it; but Mr. Johnſon tells me, that the Colonel 
is a man of great fortune, a noble ſpirit, and that he 
is in love with you to the greateſt degree, ſo I think you 
have nothing to fear, | | 

Miſs Word. I am far from thinking the Colonel has it 
a mean ſpirit ; but, my dear, a large fortune has great 
temptations in it. And you know, in general, it goes be- 
fore any thing; if a gentleman is taken with one at firſt | 
fight, yet a good fortune is a great weight in the ſcale of 
Matrimony. — | | 
Mi/s Spright. My dear, have done with all your 64. 
and and ande; now [I'll tell you what 7 would do, if 1 
liked him, and he liked me; if we did not come together 
I ſhould wonder. — 
Miſs Word. Then Mr. Johnſon won't find a bard taſk 
of it, however. | | 
Miſs Spright. No, not if I can help it, he ſhan't; he 
ſeems every thing 1 wiſh him to be ; and if I am the lame 
to him, we ſhall eaſily ſettle the matter. | 
Miſs Worg. I am glad to think you are of ſo happy a 
FE diſpoſition, 
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diſpoſition, I wiſh I was—but, my dear, my Aunt will 
think us long ;— 

Miſe Spright. I am in love, my dear, it's certain, and 
yet can be merry, and am glad to fee that your reſolution's 
broke. have no notion of putting on theſe litile demure 
airs. Why ſhould I wiſh to give pain to the only heart 
I. ſo much wiſh- to make happy? I would never break 
mine for any one; nor would I wiſh-my lover to break his 
for me.— 

Mis Word Men can ſay a great many things, and 
mean very little; therefore you ſhould. not be. too credu- 
lous. 

Miſs Spright. They may ſay many things with no 
meaning, but they'll never marry without meaning ſurely, 
and I ſhould not look on him as a lover, till that is 
propoſed, Come, let us go to bed, and dream of our 
lovers. [ Exeunt. 

Miſs Worden. ſen. Enters as they go i 

Miſs Word. ſen. My dear, are you coming? — Jenny 
bring a light chat I may go over 2 or 1 ſhall 
have no ſleep, 

Enter Jenny. 
Why are you ſo long a coming; who 9 got there ? 

Fenny. Only my ſiſter, Madam, that came out of the 
country to-day, and away early in the morning. 

Mi/s Word. ſen. O, then ſhe may fleep with you; is: 
it:ſhe that wanted a place the other day ? 

emy. Yes, Madam. 

Mifs Words ſen. Bid her come in; I believe I ſhall 
want a Cook, Jenny goes out and returns immediately with 
Jefamy in women's chaths) ſhe looks like a good hearty 
wench; can you cook, and work well, child; Lbelieve- 
I wall want a ſervant.— 

Jem. lde my endeavour, (but J don't- underfiand; 
much cooking) — f that is to get away as faſt as I can, 
—I-ſhoald like to Wait on a lady; Lcould do many thing 
that would pleaſe a lady, for that's all in my Way 3 I have' 
waited on two or thrre. 

Mi Nord fen. You look very aukward, and not cal-" 
culated to wait-off.a-laly ; but pray who were the-ladies 

Jem. I waited on Miſs Forward and Miſs Loveill, and 
can do a great many things, if put to the trial; and if 
your mad ſhould not ſuit you———_ 

Miſs 
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Miſs In era. ſen. No, child, you could not do for me, I 
am certain.— 

Jem. No, I am pretty certain I ſhould not, a young 
lady would ſuit me much better Aide. 
Miſs Word. ſen. Come, Jane, bring the light Exit. 

Jane. Do you ſtay, Siſter, and l'Il be down as ſoon as 
I have done with my Miſtreſs. - 3%: 4+: #1 Bair, 

Jem. T-wiſh from my ſoul I was in my own cloaths 
again; I believe it is the laſt time I ſhall go in petticoats; 


1 am afraid the old lady miſtruſted ſomething ; I thought 


ſhe ſeemed to eye me; but then ſhe would not have given 
me leave to ſleep with Jenny, if I had but kept in my own 
cloaths, I had not cared. — 

Enter Jenny. 

Jane. Come Jemmy, l have got them all off, and now 
take off your petticoats as ſoon as png and get out of 
the houſe as faſt as you can, 

Jem. My dear Jenny, don't you know that your miſ- 
treſs told me, be ſhould ney and ſleep with you *till morne 


| ag ? 


* aue. O, very: fine indeed, but J don't intend a1 ſuch 


Jem. Ah, but Ido. q | 22 Jemy) 


Enter John. 
Jebn. O this i is very fine, indeed; what you have got 
a petticoat lover. Oh; this is your prudence you boaſt ſo 
much of; Well, Miſs Jeflamy, you ſeem very finely me- 
tamorphoſed ; you both ſeem to love a little 1 WG, and 
this petticoat becomes you very much. | 
Frm! I have took off my Maſter with « witheſ—T 


ſhall be finely laughed at. x0 - [Ade 
Jane. John, this is only a little frolick 3 ſol "beg you 


would not be ill natured upon it.— 
John. No, not at all; ; it's a very pony frolick for 
certain to ſee Mr. Jeſſamy in petticoats. I therefore ſhall 


let all the family have 'the'pleaſure. of ſeeing your whimſi- 
cal 1 as: me PEE A Lucy! Fg 
Ind LW OT DICER 4; | 


ane. Dear Fare AN John,—bear what 1 have to 
ſaygo 157 1 (Jobn calling) 


1 10 Jimes with lights, Mr. 4 Miſs Worden ſen. M iſs 


Worden in confuſion and half undreſſed. 
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Miſs Nord. Jen. What's all this fright about; is the 
houſe on fire? are there thieves,” what is the matter ? tell 
me, I am frightened out of my wits! ! \ | 

John. The houſe is. not on fire, nor are there thieves ; 
but Mrs Jenny has got a man in petticoats here, ſo no 
one can tell what might have happened before morning. 

Mr. Ward; The devil -A man in petticoats ! out of 
the houſe you baggage, here's a piece of work with you. 

Miſs Ward. ſen. hat is this your ſiſter that wanted 
a place, you impudent. O yes, he is quite accompliſhed to 
wait on a young lady truly; you ſhall go out of my houſe 
this inſtant. Nene | | | 

Zane; Madam, pray hear me ſpeak and I will tell you 
the truth; we only entertained this young man, who is 
James's,acquaintance, and I was afraid you'd be angry; 
ſo in order to get him out of the houſe undiſcovered, I 
begg'd he would lip on my gown, and he was going out 
directly. . 1 . * as | 8 

John. Madam, I heard him ſay he was to ſleep here. 

Miſi Word. ſen. O the inconſiderate, impudent-ſlut; 
I ſuppoſe there are half a ſcore more of them; but Pll 
ſearch every place in the houſe. r 

Miſi Hard. Pray madam, don't be angry ; I dare ſay 
iy was as Jenny ſays ; I don't think ſhe would do a bad 
thing. d Wl a 
M/s Word. ſen. Pray Miſs hold your tongue; I ſup- 
poſe I ſhall have a man in perticoats after you, if I ſuffer 


Mr. Word. Zounds, Siſter, gt 6 difpaſſionately ; your 
heat of paſſion oyercomes your reaſon ; but I'll ſoon ſettle this 
buſineſs; Here, John, ſhew this gentleman out, and if ever 
I ſee your hehe worſhip within theſe doors again, Pl 
have you ſet in the Rocks,  * 

Jem. © Thank heaven I have eſcaped ſo well. [ Exit. 

Mr. Ward. As for you, madam, I'Il enquire into the 
truth of this affair. —And now, Siſter, let us fee whether W 
can have any quiet, Come, in, in, and John be ſure yow 
and James, give a good look gut; for, rabbit me, if I liked 
Mr. Petticoats's looks, * . l Een, 

34 g601412ca0k 


os - 


844 TIO IS ; 4 * * . . 
* U . I ty { 
hep CET 


* 
* 1 0 8 
* „i 


7 


| ing.zo have thoſe dear girls taken from us ſo ſoon 


S  YMATONATHL > i 15 

26i; e. 0, . K. ; Or, 
A HER Hr | 
SCENE; F: Seraet. 

Enter Brown, Colonel, ad, Jolinſon. 
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loſt my heart before, I ſhould have ſtood no chance now; 
you have got a great many ſweet girls, indeed. 
Jolinſ. 1 am of your opinion too; but how: a 
that 
old fellow; but I believe we made the belt of our time. 
Col. Indeed I believe we have ; for they both pretty 
well know our deſign, and 1 think you need not fear being 
happy with Miſs Ade If I have. the leaſt'penetra- 
tion, that young lady has no great averſion to you. 
Jol. We can, both ſee-for others, better than our- 
ſelves; I thought the ſame of Miſs Worden. 
Col. I wiſh, you may not be out in your fodpmety ſhe 
is a deal more on the reſerve ; but when ſhe ſpeaks, it is 
with .ſuchja.grace, ſuch _ innocence, — in ſhort, ſhe is a 
delightful, girl. Flong cill the morning comes to pay my 
devoirs to her, as I have a good excuſe ;-but T find T mult 
not apply to the uncle, tor he has a great objection to her 


having any admirers. lara 
Jolas of; ſuppoſe he is afraid of her fortune going. 


0 Cal. 5 J value not that ſo much.; 5 me but the lady 


bea flrange within my breaſꝶ t. 
| Ae nd take 4 chearful 
& '4 fi 11 AB 87/75 3 9 
elancholy ; 1 hope  you'lF hear 


glaſ-; to drown all . 
ſomething yet. 
The joys of love with others can't compare, — 
And may we each be happy wh our fair. [Ex. 


Enter Mr. Worden, and Miſs Worden, ſen. 


Mr. Word, I wiſh I had never gone to the * 1 
ave 


Wart Cebosel, bos da you Uke the Aﬀenibly 7 
Col. O, I am all ares and delight; if I had not 


l * . 
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have caught ſuch a cold by pullivg off my flannels, and 
putting on filk ſtockings. They ſeem like à wet napkin 
about my legs, and the thin fil waiſtedat has given me 
an ague fit; but PI] never go again, take my word for it. 

Mzſs Word. ſen. No!—Yoihave'ns taſte for any thing 
genteel'; you are never 'pleaſed anleſs you 'are among 
your. butterflies, and ſhells, and medals, and mummies, 
and ſuch crumpery ; my neice would fee little of polite- 
neſs if it was not for me. 

Mr. Word. Well, you may be polite if you pleaſe, 
but 'ybu ſhan'r get me there hobblidg 4gain, III Wafrant 
you, among fo mafy gay ſparks, who Were ready to run 
over me; and I think it a great happineſs I have returned 
without the loſs of a limb. Tt was very well thirty or 
forty" years ago—I have almoſt got my death by it. 


. Mi, Wor! a 2. Why did you not take my advice, and 


put on your blue velvet, or bought new ? 


"Mr. Word. Yes, that would have been very prett 
indeed, they were made #bdit thirty years ago. Whie 
way was I to get into them ?<Ifhbuld have lock'd fit to 
hang, up in K cherry tree, and de nick named, "Maſter 

ohnny, with grey hairs, and gouty legs ; but this is not 
E T pur my elf to tte 'expeace of having my tye wig 


altered, half my buttons Ken off my coat, and a pair 


than ever ſhe did. 


of new pumps ! fine expences, fine expences; wa 
js 422 . fe, Rx, Brother, there's the thing that 

31 ee 2350 03190 1 215, ty 

8, Mr rd. Not at all? notat all, I Was never half 
ſo miſerable as you; bar I think we are doing very wrong 

to cake our niece to all thoſe public places, it will give 

her ſo much taſte for amuſement, and being a fine girl, 

and a good fortune, "ſhe won't fail to have many 

admirers, ' we ſhall bring temptation in her way, and 

then blame Ber for it; beſides, ſiſter, con ſider, away goes 

the fortune, which, with che intereſt, has ſupported you 


and me for theſe ten years; I therefore am determined ſhe 
ſhall not go any more. I wonder you have got this gad - 


e in your head.— | 
is Word. ſen. I ſay ſhe ſhall, if I pleafe, go more 
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Ar. Word.. Siſter, I ſhall uſe my authority, I ſay ſhe 
hall not ; I know there will no good come of it. 

Mijs Word ſen. I will, do what [ pleaſe, with my neice, 

and chere can come no harm of it. 

Mr. Word. That's more than you can tell; ſhe is too 
charming a girl to have ſo much liberty. 

M. Worg. ſen. But every one is not ſuch a rake as 
you, brother, I have not forgot your intrigues ! _. 

Mr. Mord. No, no, nor every one ſo fly as you, nter; 
. remember Capt. Flam for that, remember Capt. Flam! 

Miß Ward. ſen. Lam dure I always kept myſelf to 
myſelf. 

= Word. fa but-it was violently againſt your in- 
clination; becauſe there were none kind enough to try you. 
. Miſs Ward. ſen. It was always my inclination to live 

ngle, 
Mr. Ward, And you bond it no hard: matter to keep your 
reſolution, as your lovers were, not very pteſſing, I believe. 

Miſa Ward. ſen. Brother, few. are endowed with the 
patience I am ; you are exceedingly affronting; but don't 
put me in a paſſion ; don't provoke me, left I ſhould ex- 
pole you; " I have not forgor your intrigues with a ts mo" 
ther's maid, and now it's out, — 

Mr, Word... Well, now, I hope you baye eaſed, your 
mind—=to be ſure, there. was a little affair between — 
but what of that? No novelty, I'm ſure; nothin 
what many gentlemen do, and think nothing of it. Ng 
if I had an intrigue, with the, girl, I 2. 8 well for 
her; beſides, I gave John fifty pounds to make an honeſt 
woman of her, and there's many gentlemen would not 
have done that. But, ſiſter, don't provoke me, 1 ſay, as I 
may not have qui 45 the patience you haxe; but as your 
memory is ſo good, I believe there are-ſome little affairs 
with you too, chat W ps. quit as well if they were 
forgot, which I believe you wil be troubled to blot out, 
as you recolle& things for ſo long a time paſt, 

Mi/s Word. ſen. Brother, What do you mean? What 
can you tax me with ? 1 was always a pattern to my ac- 
quaintance for prudence, diſcretion, and virtue. My 
honor was always dear to me, and never tainted with 
"Folly. I wonder what you can mean; it's mere ſpite, 

Mr. Word. (lifts up his hands.) O dear, O dear, a 


very fine ſpeech indeed, if true!—You have a very fine 
memory 
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memory, but are very dull of apprehenſion. Look-ye, ſiſtew 
though you may put it off now, I know you have a mo- 
nitor within that tells you, you have told a very great 
falſity. If you were a pattern for your acquaintance, it 
was to learn from your follies to act better themſelves ; if 
you were prudent, it was to conceal your indiſeretion; and 
your honor was dear to you, I believe, for I think it muſt 
have coſt you a-great deal, | | 

Miſs Word. ſen. Brother, this is not to be borne, I dar 
you to ſay your worſt. my | 

M.. Word. You know Faddle had a father, Who 
was he? | | : | | 

Mi Word. ſen. Why, Mr, Faddle, to be fure. | 

Mr. Word. No, no, fifter, it was Capt, Flam; but as 
it is a fiddle faddle affair, the Teſs ſaid about it the bet- 
ter; and now tis out, as you ſaid ;—yes, yes, you know 
'twas Capt. Flam. * IExæit. 

Miſs Word. en. Where could he get this intelligence; 

he muſt certainly have ſeen ſome of my letters. This is 
dreadfal, and I know not how to bear it. [ Exit, 


SCENE, a Parlour.—— Miſs Worden diſcovered, 
Enter à Servant, | 


Serv. Madam, Colonel Bloom. Ne 
Mi Nord. Shew him up. * TExit Serv, 
| Enter Colonel. n 
Col. Madam, I hope I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
well, after laſt night's agreeable amuſement, I hope you 
caught no cold. n * 
iſs Word. Sir, I am much obliged to you; I did not. 
I hope you got no cold neither. "EL. 
Col. No, madam, not in the leaſt ; but it was cruel to 
be robbed of the pleaſure of your good company ſo ſoon, 
juſt in the midſt of the moſt happy moment I ever paſſed, 
But, dear lady, have you confidered of what I ſaid; give 
me but hopes, or pronounce me wretched ; on you only 
; | Pipe all my future happineſs; I muſt not, cannot be 
enied. | racks 
M Word. You know how I am circumfanced, My 
uncle is my guardian, and I fear you'll find the taſk ex- 
ceeding hard. 
Col. And do you fear this? On my knees I thank you; 
no taſk is hard to one that loves as I do, Give me bu 
8 | D 3 N Enter 


wo. TOA EK $$; WC.” 
Enter Miſs Worden the Elder. 
Your ſervant, madam ee 
N Word. ſen. Your ſervant, Sir, you ſeem'd to be in 

a very humble poſture truly, Sir; I think you take great 
liberties, and a ftranger. I muſt know the meaning of all 
this: and as to You, Mig. it is not what I expected af- 
ter the prudent leſſons that I gave you. | 

Miſs Word, jun. Madam, hear me but ſpeak——- 

Mi Word, ſen. The ſight is ſufficient, it needs very 
little explanation. 3 | 

A Worden, jun. Dear, madam, hear me but ſpeak. 
This viſit is intended for you, and the gentleman wanted” 
to make me his advocate; but now, madam, he can give 
you a better explanation. 5 2-1 | 

Col. (afide.) Let a woman alone for invention; What 
I'm to court the old woman I ſuppofe ?—Madam, I hope 
you'll excuſe the preſumption, —— What ſhall I ſay to 
to her? (a/ide)-but if I find not Miſs Worden favourable 
to my wiſh, then I am the moſt wretched of Mortals. 
There is no lye in that I am ſure. (de.) 

Miſs Word, ſen. That, Sir, is entirely in my breaſt, 
to do as I will with Miſs Worden. 

Col. Madam, I own I am preſumptuous, but withqut 
your favour I muſt be miſerable ; beſtow on me but that 
and make me truly happy. | 

. Mifs Word. ſen.” I don't know, I ſeem hardly to upder- 
ſtand him (fide). Who is it you are ſpeaking of, me or 


my neice? | 
Col. Madam, ſeeing me languiſh thus, you cannot 
miſtake the perſon. | , $446 
Miſs Word. ſen. Sir, I muſt confeſs I am a little 
flurried ;—Sir, I hope you will excuſe me, as I did not 
ſuppoſe this honour was meant to me. | 
Col. (kneels.) Madam | 
M. Word. ſen. Sir, I beg you would not kneel, I 
would conſent to any thing rather than ſee you fo affected. 
Pray riſe, Sir; I ſhould like that this affair be kept a 
ſecret to all but my niece, as ſhe knows, and ſhe1s a very 
good prudent girl, though ſhe is but young. 
Col, Madam, to be ſure, if you defire it. 
Miſs Word. ſen. But pray, Sir, where did you take a 
liking to me ? | {33.4 
Col, Madam, when you were ac the aſſembly. 


— 


Enter 


It 
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 . Enter Mr. Faddle. 

22 How do you do, Aunt?? 

"Mifs Mord. fon. Sir, I chiok you might have ſent 
your name u — | 

Fadd. I did nor thinkof — * on ceremony. 

Mi/s Word. ſen. I beg you would a of aging on 
good manners when I have! company. 

Col. Madam, with your permiſſion; /l Pl take another 
opportunity; 1 wiſh you a good morning. A molt 
happy celiverance. (affde.) [ Exit. 

Fadd. Madam, I ſhould not have waited on you, 
if bad not buſineſs with you ; I therefore, like the Colo- 
nel, ſhalt take another opportunity, and now humbly. 
beg permiſſion to take my leave; and am, with the 
greateſt humility, and reſpect, your moſt obedient, moſt 
devoted, and very humble ſervant. [ Ext, 

Mi Word. ſen. I wiſh he had been a thouſand miles 
off before he had interrupted me in ſo {weet and melting 
a diſcourſe; I declare I was never ſo charm'd with any 


man in my life.” Well, Pl! never go in public without a 


little carmine on my face, for it is very neceſſary; I dare 
ſay he did not think me above ſive and- twenty; Leer- 
tainly am like my niece, but her being ſo very young ſhe 
is not of that conſequence; and I have greatly her air 


too, and though I ſay it, ſhe is a charming girl: This 


gentleman ſhews his ſenſe not to fall in love with a tit 
of a girl. My charms/ are not quite gone; that's plain, 
bat he chuſes rather a woman of ſenſe that the may grace 
him when he is in company. Well, I muit ſay the Colo- 


nel's lady has an elegant ſound; and the next time I go. 


to the aſſembly, the ſervants will ſay, „call Colonel 
Bloom's ſervant, | bring the chair for the Colonel's lady.“ 
I declare I find myſelf a new creature at the bare idea of it. 
And old Capt. Flam will ſee that I have charms to capti- 
vate a young lover, though he flighted me: It's plain 
the bloom is not yet off my cheeks, and Faddle took my 


niece y picture for mine the other day. 
Going off fees Miſs Worden. 
My thay, you look as if you had been crying. 
Miſs Word. Madam, you ſpeak ſo very harſh, and you 
know nothing makes me ſo unhappy, as ſeeing you diſ- 
pleaſed ; you might be ſure I ſhould not liſten to any 


gentleman, without your nn 
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Miſs Word. ſen. 1 hope not, my dear; but ſeeing a 
gentleman i in that poſtu-e, and not knowing the meaning 


of it, a little diſconcerted me; but, my daten ren 


the affair, I want to aſk your advice. — 

Miſs Nord. It is a very nice point to vivetadvies i in, 
when you know my inexperience. © Befides, Madam, none 
can be ſo good a judge as yourſelf; you know if the gen- 
tleman is apreeable, and whether _ can make yourſelf 
happy with him.— 

Mi Word. ſen. Why, my dear, he is certainly agree- 


. able ; did you not think ſo laſt night? 


- Mi/+* Word. That's a cloſe queſtion (able) he ſeemed 
exceedingly pleaſing in the dance. I thaught he was ra- 
ther too free for a ane bur now I ſee he had a meaning 


| in ĩt. 


 Mifs Nord. ſen. 0 eee he is certainly a man 
of ſenſe; he would not have flattered me in the Aſſembly 
Room; I like his contrivance much; ard ſhould wiſh it 
to be quite a ſecret to every body but yu, and, I mall 
Jet my brother know it in proper time. I ſhould wiſh he 
_— not be much feen here till things are ſettled ; I 
ight be blamed. | 
is Word. Blamed, Madam, to make yourſelf happy ! 
you'll be envied; if ny like it, be ſhall paſs for my lover. 
Mi/s Word. fen. O, no, no, on no account; it would 
alarm your uncle; there muſt be a little art uſed in theſe 
love affairs. Beſides, it's not . Nr n but ſhe would 
make an impreſſion on him | LAlde. 
Min Word. Then you have had a great many of thoſe 


affairs; there was'Mr. Meeklove, and Captain Flam, I 


have heard you ſpeak of. 

Mifs Word. jen. Aye, and many more, Mr. Mecklove, 
was the moſt modeſt man I ever knew; I received his ad- 
dreſſes two years, and he never offered to ſalute me but 
once i in his life; he was too modeit, if there can be a fault 
in modeſty; but Captain Flam was an audacious mortal; 
but it will take you too long to give you di ſeription of 
all my lovers. I have a mind to go and look over my 
jewels; will you atter d me to my Gediag room? . 

Miſs Word, By all means, Madam. [Exeunt. 
On . the Inn, Colonel Bloom rn N a band 

Bell. | 
Ester Boy. g 
Col. My lad, do you know Mr, Worden's? Bey. 
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B. Yes, Sir, my father lives gardener there“ 
+4 Coll. Then you Know the family well! 
Boy. Ves, Sir, there are Mr. Worden, Mrs. Worden 
and young Mifs Wörden, 4 Hyeet yqung lady indeede 
Col. Take this letter, but be careful to deliver it to 
Miſs Worden herſelf, and be ſure wait fory an anſwer, 

There (gives bim money.) * © © | 
Boy. O yes, Sir, I will be ſure to deliver it ſafe. Exit. 
nt on . [ mee 
8% Well, Blopm, have you ſent your letter ? 
Col. | Yes, and very fortuhately, the boys father lives 
in the houſe, ſo now | hope ] ſhall ſoonhave'the pleaſure 
of ſeeing ber; I habe defired him to Wait for an anſwer, 
Jehn/. But you won't wait for it; ſhe may not write 
immediately, and we may ait a great" While. I am as 
impatient to ſes Mifs Sprightly, as yau are Miſs Worden; 
and you know we'dre t6 dine With Brown, - Laut 
Col. mate u bübt uf it; but I all have no peace 
„Al the boy comes pee.  _ _* wor 
Ju, Then to Yaſs the time; let ub frftitnken'walk 
to my. friend, and leave word We ſhafl be at R-own's, then 
the boy will come to you, and we ſhall be doing ſome bu- 


nes. . 4 

. Col, Come, then let's to Brown's fir,  FExennt. 

SCENE Mr. Worden's. Euter Miſs Worden fen, with 
L2H Jun Lean: 


A "027 ee eee 97 

A letter from the Colonel, he is a dear enchanting man 
(em, to 'rtad), he hes found out the only way in the 
world to win my heart; he's a foldier and a man of ipirit ; 
I hate a Whining lover; it's hateful to drop into a lover's 
arms Without the leaſt perſuaſion; O he iz Juſt to my taſte ! 
— My deareſt angel“; how ſoft, how ſweet his ſtile is ! 
: how unfortunate that I ſhould be broke in upon in the 
moſt precious moments I &er enjoyed”—TI'am ſure I 
thought ſo too—**O, ' that” Þ had an opportunity to lay 
open, my whole foul beſore you, my deareſt; lovely char- 
her P'—with what ſenſibility he writes! “ö I am on the 
rack while F am debarred the pleaſure of ſeeing you“ it 
Was certainly eruel in me; to defire him to keep away from 
the houfe—+s if not convenient at your own houſe, give 
me a line, and ſome hopes that F am not altogether diſa- 
greeable to you®—far from that, I am fure—® favour 
me with an interview, mat F may convince my * 


£ 
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that my paſſion Anme, and never will end buy i in death” 
— Oh, I muſt give him an interview z. 3 would be cruel 
in, me f 4, did not; I make no doubt. 4 Wei eapan or 
he would not have, wrote. Fe de ſoul 1s lh 
up in: my lovely, dear iſs W / 6rd en % 2 nt, I can 
only ſay I am your diſconſolate lover” — ut ou mall 
not be ſo long, for I will reward your love, -Pll write 
im mediately; 3 Lcan't keep him longer in pain here comes 
* niece, have a great mind to how her = ooh. 
Enter Miſs Wor Fo, 
My dear, I have a letter from the th, you may read 
It, if you pleaſe 1 l +l 8: 

Miſs Mord. M adam, 1 would, not t with to py into any 

ſecrets, 

Ait Word. ſen. My dear, yau. 1772 I have made you 
my intire confident; pray read, then I ſhall anſwer. it 
immediately. (Gives her ihe 1 and Mi/ is . K reads 

#2) Well, my degr, what do -yoy think of lonel 


now ? 1* | 
Mi. Nord. I:think, Madam, he is ich ot the 
N as well as the loy Fl bes bi 
Mi Word. ſen. | You ſee whe mentions an interview; 
think I ought to ſee him by all means. I am ſure-T would 
gave; him leave to come here. 
Miß: Mord. I think it would be ketter i in the garden; 
you ſee I tell you every thing for the beſt. 
Mi Word. ſin. Jult as you think proper; a 1 ſhould 
write immediately, which 1 GNS n 
1] 14 , 
„ 0: [ Jaw deli 1700 er charming and Clever, 
To be thus —— by a landſome young man; 
My heart it feels ſure, I think as did never, 
Ind that I love him, do all that I can. 
PII ſend him a line, *twill give him , 
A lover like him, I think ſbould inherit IF 
My fortune, as he is a man of ſuch merit, 
Hl ingles me out, and he is the man. f \[Exi/ 
Mifs Word. And is it paſſible my aunt can 1 be ſo weak ? 
How lucky is it ſhe ſhew'd it me! I may perbaps have 
an opportunity of ſeeing him too, then alas ? poor aunt, 
how you'll be deceived ! | LExit. 
SCENE, Mr. Brown's Hof. Brown diſcovered. | 
Euter a Servant. 
5 Colonel Bloom , and another gentleman, Sir. 


Dr 
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Bron.  D-fi.e them to walk in. ''[ Exit Servant. 
.., Entg:Colanel Bioam and Johnſon,” © 7 


Your maſt qbgdient Colonel; na! Johnſon? T'thob bt, 


Colonel, thould have en you before. I have done Well 
to introduce you to the ladies, and now; vod, are ſd taken 
up with them, that thee's no ſeeing you = ALY 
Col. You tnuſt excuſe me; you know | always give up 
every thing to the ladies. | 
Jobaſ. I. think you have a great right to it Colonel ; 
far the 128 always giye the preference to gentlemen of 
ur cl 5 % „ hi A421 a Ab £11 JET 
4212 By this de I ſuppoſe, you have pretty near 
compleated your amour, | ; f 7 4 | yo FAN 
C. No, indeed 1; believe I ſhall Hud it a very dif. 
ficult taſł to Manage my point. 2 | "oY 
Brown. How's that; you uſed to be very ſucceſsful ;\ 
I think the lady did not ſeem cruelly diſpoſed. I imagine 
you pay it will be a difficult matter to get poſſeſſion. of 
he, fottune n 2 e 
Cl. 1 that, the lealt of my thoughts; I with T da” 
nathing elſe tp encounter ; for my regard for the'Tady 16 
do great, that it ſhall be no obſtacle wit me 
Jobuſ. But, Colonel, a good fortune is a very good 
ingredient in matrimony; where there's love enough 
without it, 1 dare ſay you will not give up the lady for 
the ſake of her fortune. ir | 
; Col, No, nqp fox all the world beſides. —Have her I 
muſt,.I\ſhall not, be hap y,; till that is compleate. 
Brown. , Lam t thinꝶꝭ that can beg difficult point. 
O, thę hardeft 1 ever met wit ** am almoſt 
ball fail in the attempt 3 why it's co 
woman. 3 1 
Brown and Fobn/, Ha, ha, ha! | 
Col. Why, you mult know, that I paid her a viſit this 
morning, and having a fine opportunity, I was lay ing my 
whole heart open to her, on my knees ; the old lady came 
in unawares, and I never was ſo embarraſsed in my life. 
For once I bluſhed, but. the young lady recollect d Rerſeff 
in an inſtant, and with, all. the com poſure in, the World, 


told her aunt, that I came to pay my addreſſes to ber, aud 
wanted her to be my advocate; ſhe left us in an inſtaut, 
and I made a very poor figure With the old Dutcheſs. * 


Aron. Droll, indeed ?—I think' you had a _— 


rting an old 
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Co]. Why, it's the firſt, time Tever made love to a pair 
of old withered cheeks, and it ſat very aukward on me. 
I did nat forget to kneel to her, as ſhe found me in that 
poſture, which made ſuch an impreſſion on the old neg- 
lected virgir, that I thought ſhe would have ſaluted me ;- 
I don'tknow how I ſhould have kept on, for I found the 
old maiden had caught the infection. She primm'd and 
ſimpered, and was drawing up all her charms to compleat 
the ſuppoſed conqueſt ſhe had made, when one Mr, Fad- 
dle came in, which was a good opportunity of releaſing me 
from my confinement ; ſhe ſeem'd very angry that he put 
an end to the viſit, and I never was better pleaſed in my 


life to get out of her clutches.— % | 
Jolnſ. l think you are not in ſo bad a condition neither, 

I am ſure the young lady has no 1 ; as ſhe had left 
you to make an excuſe for yourſelf, ſhe could not have 

given you greater encouragement, _ : 
Brown. I think this will be a fine opportunity for you 

to ſee her; indeed, I think you'll not have ſuch a hard 
taſk, of it, unleſs the old lady ſhould be too ſurfeiting with 
her fondneſs, She' II be finely diſappointed by and by; but 
that's a charming excuſe, You can go to the houſe' 

eee, . PADATIBALY JEBTLS 01 

Col. That's one of my troubles; for ſhe deſires that 

| the affair may be private, and would not have me come 

to the houſe, 'til] every thing is ſettled. She ſees that 
her niece has charms,” and ſhe is afraid I ſhall find the 
effect of them. Beſides, I have no great inelination to 
compliment my old charmer ; I muſt contrive to ſee the 
young lady, as ſhe has, no doubt form'd fome ſcheme. 
Brown. O, you mult ſee the old lady too, or ſhe'II 
ſuſpect ſomething ; and though ſhe has deſired you to 
keep from the houſe, it's, only her virgin coyneſs, you 
may be ſure. I ſuppoſe ſhe has not had a lover theſe 
forty years, and her modeſty you ought to conſider, 
| 55 Ha, pa. at bc F. MLB DAR ; 1 
Jeb. Well, I think you have all the game in your 

own hands, 11 1 __ | 79 1 „AA s, 

- Brown. Well, Sir, but now as to your affair with Miſs 
Sprightly ; I ſaw you very much engaged with that young 
lady, and I believe you and your friend, are very near 

SURED OTC ERIOTT. 7, 7: OT OO CORD O3-I90 


John}. 1 ovly think Miſs Sprightly the mo agreeable 
* 1 > ©3-<8 a> 43301 4220 


lad y 
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lady to my tafte; I ever met with, and the family has be- 
haved very genteelly to me; ſo I hope, I ſhall not have 
ſo many difficulties to go through, and the young lady 


\ ſeems not to have the leaſt affectation in her; no prudery, 


quite open hearted, and I dare fay, ſhe would not make 
any ſeruple of letting me ſee it, if I had made the leaſt 
impreiſion on her, which certainly would be the utmoſt 
of my wiſh, There was an old gentleman there, that 
ſeemed to eye me very much; and I thought ſeemed to 
calt {ome amorous glances at Miſs Sprightly, — 

Brown. I don't wonder, Sir, you ſee him with a lo- 
vers eye; I dare ſay it was Sir William Stanley, he has a 
little caſt in one eye. | PIO 
Joa. Les, I think he had a caft with both I did 

Brown. H have heard that young lady is a great favo- 

rite of his; but I believe you need not fear any thin 
from that quarter; he is exceeding rich, but an old hul- 
band would be but of little temptation to one of her lively 
ſpirit, ſhe'll never give up a young lover for an old one. 
I wiſh Fhad as much reaſon to be happy. 
* Fohn/, Sir, I "hope you won't have always reaſon to 
complain; our affairs are but new, your's is of long ſtan- 
ding. We know not what trials we have to go through. 
Col. Suppoſe we take a walk in the Oaks; we may 
chance to meet the ladies. | 

Brown, With all my heart, we ſhall not dine this 
houror 26. 1 
5 age I can neither eat, drink or ſleep, till T have ſeen 

1a T& 431 10 4 0 u a 

Fell, thin les's go, that I my fate may try, 

Dor nothing — a — by. 

Exo or THE THIRD ACT. 


* 
= 
1 83 8 a 3 * 1 as at. a oh. 1 


T. „N.. 
25 80 EN E, % un. | 
1 F Colonel, . Brown, 4 ohnſon diſcovered. 
dae Euter Warts. 


Im. here's a lad to ſpeak with Colonel Bloom, 
| r. | | Enter 


38 oK re. 
Enter Boy, and gives Colonel à letter. 
Col. Did you ſee the lady yourſelf, and deliver the 


letter into her own hands ? 
Boy. Yes, Sir. 


Cit. What did ſhe ſay, pray ? | 
Boy. She opened it in a minute, and ſmiled; Li never 


ſaw her look ſo good humoured in my life. She gave me 
a ſhilling and bid me wait in the garden with my father, 
while ſhe wrote an anſwer, and told me if I ſhould bring 
her any more letters, always to give them into her. own 
hands, and ſhe would be ſure to give me a ſhilling, |. 

Col. That looks well however (Aide). Wait a liege. boy. 

Boy. Ves, Sir. 

Col. (Reads, and flamps about the Page; ) \ What a 
blunder you have made here. Why, you have given the 
letter to the old woman, inſtead of the young Yo 

Jolnſ. and Brown. Ha, ha, ba! 

Boy. Sir, I told my father I thought you meant the 
young lady; but he ſaid you could not mean her, becauſe 

ou directed to Miſs Worden ; and they, call the young 
lad Miſs Cœlia Worden for diſtinẽtion „ though they are 
both named Ccalia too, and ſo I told my father; but he 
ſaid he knew no gentleman could be 'guilty of ſuch a 


miſtake. 
Col. You dog, you have made a molt horrid blunder; 


but wait without. I may chance to want * again; L 
ſuppoſe you won't make a ſecond, . , 

Boy. No, that I am ſure I won't, —I wondered the old 
woman look'd fo pleaſed, (gde lit. 

Krown, This is excellent; but let us hear the old 
Þ ucheſs's letter. I hope you have counted / her. in cha- 
r:Qer; what can you have wrote that the old lady ſhould 
ſwallow it down ſo? ha, ha, ha! 

Col. A very loving epiſtle, Iaſſure you. I find flattery is 
the prevailing argument in love; particularly to old 
ladies, for thcugh 

In vicau themſelves each day, 
They ner believe thtir charms detay. 
But for this kind epiſtle, (Reads) Sir, I myſt confe/5, as 
well as you, I thoght it very unfortunate that we Jhculd be 
diſturbed in ſo interefling a moment; but I beg, dear Sir, you 
would not too cui bly feel on the occaſion. My heart is tao 


tender to give pain to the only one I wiſh o make happy. [ 
an 


the 
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am ſurt, hir, your paſſion muſt be pure; for your perſuaſive 

Ale ſeems t0' convey the diftates of a ſincere heart : J 
* Id like to laue an interview with you in the evening; 
and will let you in at the garden gate, which is juſt by the 
houſe, at the right hand there, Sir, you will meet one 
pads is your fincere friend, 


Cota WoRDEN, 
Has ha, ha! 

Fohnf. and rl Ha, ha, ha! 

Brogun. But what do you purpoſe * will you do 
honour to the aſſignation? 

Col. Why, fatth, I am quite at a loſs; but come, 
let's take a walk! perhaps fortune may throw the young 
one in my way. IExceunt. 

SCENE, 4 Street. 
E ater Colonel di/zni/ed like a Ballad Luger. 
Colonel Sings. 
Aka 8 0 * N G. 
| 2:54 
f 0, could. T fee my 9 fairs. 
W gvay he'd then direct; 
Before the Aunt I can't appear, 
ND ſhe doth me 1 


1 2% 71 ftrole Ae. 9 » by chance, 
nt My fair may come this way; 
But flop, I hear, ſome one advance, 
Now love direct my way. , 
Miſs Worden looks out of the Window, 
Colonel Sings. 
4, S ON G. 
Lovely charmer of my heart, 
Come and eaſe a: Lover's pain; 
7 own your power—feel the dart, 
And yet with pleaſure hug my chain. 
| Jenny, Lord, Madam, it is a ſweet ſong out love; 
pray come and hear it. 
Colonel Sings again; 
o, how 7 adore the ſpotleſs fair, 
of 'm all in raptures, when ſhe's by. 
4 thouſand charms are center'd there, 


Aud love looks ſmiling in her eye. 
E 2 i 


to ¶ hennes .es 

Miſs Nord. Come, let me have one of your ballads 
maſter; you don't look like a comm n ballad ſioger. 
Col. No, madam, it was a love affair that brought me 
to this. 


Mi% Word. For my part I chink all the world's in love, 
if ballad fingers fall in love. 

Col. Madam, while there is ſuch a face as yours, kings 
and beggars will be ſlaves to love, and hug their chains. 

Mijs Word. Sure it's the voice * 

Col. Ay, it is him himſelf. 11s 

Miſs Word. {(Squeaks out.) O, heavens! 

Exter Miſs Worden the Elder. 

M:/s Word, ſen. What's the matter? 

- Mi is Word. There, there. ee Bhs haveT 
en! 

Miſs Word. fen. What have you ſeen ? - 

Miſs Word. Oh, Oh! cen, I have "a my uncle 
Charles. 

Miſs Word. fen. You frighten — does this 
fellow do here ſinging ? I don't like to fee {ach fellows 
about the houſe——go about your buſineſs. [ They lead 
Miſs Worden eat. | She groam. 
| [ Exeunt all Fi the Colonel. 

Col. I think I have made a pretty piece of work on it; 
but I muſt try ſome other way; 1 muſt ſee her before I 
meet her aunt . How unfortunate to be again 
lurprized. LV” 

Miſs Worden At ourvea. | 

Mi/s Word. My dear Miſs Sprightly ——— 

Enter Miſs Sprightly. 

You are come in a lucky time, 1 have a deal to tell you, 
Mijs Spright, Well, but have you ſeen the Colonel ? 
Mis Word. Ves, my dear, and he has veing paying his 

addrefſes to another lady. * 

M Spright. Pſha, plha, how you talk. 

Miſs Word. Why, my dear, I had it from the lady's 
own mouth, 

Mi/s Spright. I'm aſtoniſhed ! but pray 28 is this 
bappy lady? 

Miſs Ward, No leſs a lady than my aunt, my dear, 
ha, ha, ha! 

Miſs Spright. But chis is ome of your tricks; Pray ex- 


plain it. 
M. 


ad 


o 
* 
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Miſs Word. Why, you muſt know, ſhe came in una- 
wares: he was on his knees, to me, in the greateſt rap- 


tures, which ſo flurried me, that I did not know what to 


do. I immediately told my aunt, he wanted to make me 
his advocate, and he took the hint; —ſo I fairly got my- 
ſelf out of the ſcrape, and left him to court my aunt « 
and ſhe is ſo delighted, that you can't imagine, ſhe's all 
ſpirit and good humour ever ſince. | 
Mis Spright. I ſuppoſe this was the diſcretion you were 


telling me of; io take good care not to be found out. 


Ha, ha, ha! . 
Miſs Word. But I was not fo good a judge then as I 


am now; beſides, there was a caſe of neceſſity. 


Miſs Spright. And, my dear, there will always be ne- 
ceſſity to ſhew our love, when we cannot help it. | 
Miſs Ward. But 1 have got ſomething more to tell. you 
Since that he has been here diſguiſed like a ballad finger, 
and Jenny called me down to ſee him: and judge of my 
ſurp rize when he diſcovered himſelf; I ſcreamed out 
which alarmed my aunt, and I was obliged to fay that I 
had ſeen my uncle Charles, and the affair went off. But 
I had the mortification of not chainging a word wit 
him. Now I am very unfortunate. My aunt does not 


deſire that he ſhall pay his viſits here, but intends a 


p ivate meeting ſomewhere, as ſhe is very fond of in- 


tr.gue,—but I hope to diſappoint ker. 

/5 Spright. I make no doubt of it. Oh! my ſtars, 
what a ridiculous figure muſt ſhe make with her young 
lover} ha, ha, ha! But I ſee you are never at a loſs to 
make an excuſe for your ſwain, however. He'll ſoon ſee 
your inclination ; but remember a little diſcretion, my 
dear. You never think of my lover: I have bad Mr. 
Johnſon co ſee me two or three times—he's quite a fa- 
vourite at our bouſe. Oh! my dear, my affairs go on 
at a fine rate; he's the beſt. companion you ever met with, 
and not only I, but the whole houſe are in love with him. 
. Miſs Mord. Then you muſt have him; for you're ſuch 
a friend to the muſes, ſo you'll never want company. 

Mi Spright. Your's, my dear, will ever be an addi. 
tional pleaſure, — 

{ s Mord. Oh, here comes Mr, Faddle. | 
its Fi 04 | Zuer 
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MA Enter Mr. Faddle. 

Fadd. Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt you, as T did 
my aunt yeſterday,  *' n 

M Spright, Oh, Mr. Faddle, I am very glad to fee 
you. I have not had that pleaſure fince the night the 
alarm of fire was at our theatre. wat 

Fadd. No, madam; I have been ſo exceedingly agi- 
tated ever fince, I thought I ſhould never have been able 
to ſurvive it, it diſc»mpoſed my whole frame; and what. 
with the fright, and what with the inſults and barbariſm 
of the rabble in getting down ſtairs, I have been in a con- 
tinual twitter ever ſince : and you muſt know ladies, in 
the fright, I loſt my ſweet little box, in which I kept my 
tip ſalve, and which was given me by the counteſs De 
Mond. | * | 

Miſi Word. But I hear you behaved very ungenteely to 
the ladies, and left them to get out as they could. 

Fadd. Why, my dear ladies, P11 tell you how it was. 
There were Miſs Lappet, Miſs Tapeos, Miſh Joby y Sprig, 
many more young ladies and your humble, in the ſame box. 
Now, how was it poſſible I ſhould releaſe” them all? fo 
that they might all agree, I got out myſelf : thinking 1 
was a perſon of conſequence, the rabble would have made 
way for me, then you know they might have followed, 
But, dear me, they bebaved ſo exceedingly rude that 1 
thought my dear little heart would have been ſqueezed 
out of my body. I was, for all the world, as if I was 
ſcrewed up in a coffee-mill ; one ſtamped on the Calf of 
my leg, another tore off the of my coat, another 
dirtied all my ſhoulder; one trod my ſhoes down at heel, 
while another kicked them off; and my poor head they 
beat in ſuch a manner, that I am ſcarce able to hold it 
up. TI loſt all my wool, pins, and powder; in fhort, 1 
Tooked like a frighted owl. I loſt my hat, and clapt my 
handkerchief over my head (juſt as I do now) and as I ran, 
the mob cried out, O! Miſs Faddle's ſafe, however.“ 
I was ſo mad that they ſhould take me for's lady, that, 
ſplit me, if I had not a great mind to ſacrifice a ſeore of 
them to my fury. My cloaths, ladies, were entirely 
ſpoiled. 


Miſs Word. Not thoſe you wore at the laſt aſſembly! 
Fadd. The very ſame. They were made by an Italian 


who works for the Nobility, and finiſhed in the * 
taſte 


get 


— 
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taſte.— The ladies, I believe, allow me nan, talle i in 


dreſs. (Ccosreitedlx.) 
i Spright. No bod y more ſo thes Mr. Paddle, are 


you are always in the pink of the mode. 


Fuad He, he, he! madam, I have a great veneration 


for dreſs, for one 1s nothing without it, among the ladies. 


I fear Miſs Tittup will wait for her -work-bag, and the 
patterns of tambour I promiſed 1947 1h ladies, with 
miſſion, I take my leave. [ Exit. 

Miſs Spright. Poor Faddle, what a | buſy fool) it ia! ; 
Suppoſe We go in the garden; -perhaps we fhgll ſeethis 
lover of yours; I don't imagine he is gone far. 
Miß Word. With all my heart, my dear, —O, well may 
id ſay that love is full of tender anxieties, doubts, and 

T Exeunt, 
' SCENE, Worden's Hou/e. ——Colonel diſguiſed. 
Enter Jenn: 
Jenn. That looks like a uns, belle. Pill go and ſee,” 
Ciraſſes the Stage and returns with the Werren | 

Jenn. Maſter, what do you want? 

Col. Do you want your fortune told ? 

Fane. Yes, if you can tell true. Pray come in and 
tell me all you can. 

Col. (looks in her hand.) Why, you have had ſeveral 
lovers, and one that flights you exceedingly ; and I don't 
think you'll marry at all. 

- Zane. That's very hard indeed ! what can be the menn- 
ing of it, can you tell me? | 

Col. Why, perhaps you may take i it all; butT muſt 
tell you the truth.—you are too fond of your lovers, and 
have too many of them, 

Jaxe. I am ſure that fome have try'd to deceive me, 
which they ought not to have dons, if they did oe in- 
tend to marry me. 

Col.” Neither would they, if they ntended to make ww 
a wiſe, you may depend on it. If a man behaves impro- 


perly, he has no good deſign; a man that forfeits his 


honbur in one thing, will in another: a-woman ought 
always to be on her guard againſt ſuch a man. 

Zane. I'll go and call my fellow ſervant, Lucy. [ Exit. 
and returns immediately with Lucy) Come, pray have your 
for tune told, for he tells very true, indeed. 

Cal. (farts), I ſhould like to ſpeak to you alone ! /to 
Lacs J Lacy, 
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at * Oh, 5 mahler — de. 
Col. Bleſs me, pretty miſtreſs, there is ſomething very 
.expreſſive in your countenance that beſpeaks variety of for- 
tune; you are a long way from home, | and-left-a good 
family, to'travel in an unknown country, away from all 
your friends, to ſeek a lover; is not this true? 
. Lucy. (penfive and weeps.) Ves, too true, to my ſorrow. 
Col. Weep not, miſtreſs, there's good fortune yet awaits 
you. | You will hear from him before you fleep 3 and be- 
fore you ſee another week you ſhall behold - bim as fond 
as ever and ſhall be mutually happy, with each other, 
in the full enjoyment of your virtuous wiſhes. 
Jane. Well, I declare, III go and call my young lady, 
and Miſs Sprightly. [I [Eait Jane. 
Col. You ſeem very dull, dry up your tears; you may 
depend upon it, I have told you nothing but the truth, 
32 I wiſh I may. find it fo. 
Enter Miſs Worden, Miſs Sprightly and Jenny. 
ane. Lord, Madam, he tells you as true as the day. 
2 Spright. Pray tell me, n en I be married 


: Col; Very: ſoon, makin, if you like.": , . 

Miſs Spright. Ob, then I have it all in my own power; 
that's juſt what T wanted to know. Pray, can you tell 
me the gentleman's name ? and what ſort of a Save 
he is? come, give me a deſcription of him! 

- Col. Madam, yon have been but a ſhort time ac- 
quainted with him; he's rather a tall-gentleman; and chis 
name begins with an F. He adores you, has been within 
theſe fix hours in your company, and 1 believe he is not 
— — to you. 

Mifs Spright. Well, my dear, what think you now? 

Mifs Word. Why, Fam not fond of fotune tellers ; 1 
have but little faith in them. 

M/s Sprigůt. Come, you ſhall have your fortdve. ald. 

- Miſs 2 Well, i you muſt tell me — 
but the truth” © » LS 

Col. Madam; there's a gentleman who has not been 
long acquainted with you; he is exceedingly unhappy 
that he can't fee you, and is trying a thouſand ways, to 
get that opportunity; he has lately met with a diſap- 
. in | your MOL mr mou An og of: un- 


| | — 
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folding his whole heart to you; He's-miſerable till he can 
have the happineſs. of, ſpeaking toi nh. 2405 

Miſs Spright, What do you think of bim nor? 
-. Mifs Nerd. My, theſe people get ſtrange fort of in- 
1 but I have a very ſlender opinion of their art. 

Col. Madam, have you an inclination to ſee ac, cl 
tleman? | 

. Miſs Spnight. 0. by all Wees +11 1 

Mit nord. I believe that's paſt your art. 

Cal. Then behold him at your feet. 

Ae (Bricks ooh} O, heavens! oh! 0 

| | Enter Mids Worden, ſen. Lt 

Mi 7 Ward. ſen, Bleſs me what's the aten girls ; I'm 

alarmed ?-- ' 
Mi Werd. O, my avole, with along hag in dis hand, 

i Opright. Madam, ſhe has certarmnly feed a ms 

Miſs Word. 2 But who is this man ? rid. 

 Mif:Spright. Madam, ur were fooliſh enough to hare 
ove Fortunes told, and he has thid e great many 
tru 

Mi/t Word. fn. 1 am Ga bon „ ould ſuffer the fel 


low t come inta che houſe ; lead yo Muſs Sprightly, to 


her own»chamber. . MI Sprighth Mi Worden. 


Ah, Herd. fon. I am greatly alarmed (:yþde). Pragi, 


friend, do you a telling of fortudes 3 what * 
eghtened the g lady 2 gan you inform met 
Cal. Yes, Madan, ihe has feen a ſpirit. and hon 
it a great many times mare, if ene not done; 1 
Put a ſtop to the affair. 
V Ward. n. Oh, 1 un frighten: Tam afraid all 
will be known. 4fide, 
l. Pray, Madam, look witbin your own confrience:; 
aſk the . K dictates of your own heart, and they willi in- 
form ybu wle cher ſhe has not been defrauded of ſome mo- 
ney ; I know ſhe has, and, till ample reſtitution is made 
her, | ſhe willcontinually ſee this ſpirit ; for cit will haunt 
her in all public places, 85 the: whole affair will become 
known to the world, unleſs you put a {top to it. 
Miſs Word. ſeu. Good, Mr, Fortaze-tdlles/whin maſt 
be done? 
Col. | Why , though I non che trankiiiva, yet balate 


co me the w/c and I'll tell you what you ought to do, 


that ſhe may never know how ſhe has been uſed. All the 
writings 


s ebe O A KoS or, 


writings of the eſtate left by her uncle Charles, muſt be 


conveyed to her; you have ane other things of value; 
have you noj'? 


NMI Word. ſen. There ate fone bad of her mo- 


| ther s ; but I never made uſe of them. 


Cl. Well, let the diamonds and writings be put to- 
gether in ſome private place; ſend your niece to me, and 
tell her, I will lay the ſpirit, ſo that ſhe'll never ſee. it 
again, and then Pllinform her, where ſhe may find them. 


It was very fortunate for you, that you came in firſt, for 


had I told her fortune, you could not have ſhewn your 
face out of doors; but now all this 7 be 8 
with care. 

Mis Mord. ſen. I'm ſure I vil pay you; handſomely; 
but my brother is moſt to blame. 

2:1Cak 1 know who was moſt to blame bot that's 30 


4 | thing. N +3. 


Mis Word. ys, Pl put the writings in 2 ſmall hes, 
and ſet it in thezcloſet by her bedſide, as ſoon as poſſible. 


So you may give her directions where they may be found, 
and I' go and convey them there. 


©: Col. I have another ſecret to tell you. You'll do wel! 
to mind all my directions; you have a young lover who 
is very rich, and very earneſt to marry you, ſo that you'll 
loſe nothing by doing juſtice to this much injured young 
lady; he'll make you a gobd ſettlement; I would have 
you adviſe with your brother; and get him to give his con- 
dent in writing, that you ſhall have this! gentleman} and 
all your fortune delivered up on the day of marriage, (as 
there's a will, he knows nothing of at preſent, by which 
af you marry without his conſent, you loſe'a conſiderable 
;moiety of your fortune.) This will come out by and by, 
therefore you muſt do it with ſecrey. 
1 Mis Word. fen. You RP be ſure that I fhall mind 


your directions. 21 W868 1 


Cal. Vou muſt not let your brother know any thiog of 
your niece's ſeeing the ſpitit; I have my reaſons. for it, 
he being of ſo miſerable a temper, he would not give them 


up till they became public talk. - Your niece ſhall not 


own ſhe has got them, till all is ſettled to your mind.—' 


*v» Mis ora. ſen. Good, Sir; you may 3 on it.— 
, why rad, her 1 wa: Eb 4 0 [Exit. 
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e Col. Now think, I have been conjurer to ſome pur. 
J poſe ; I hope the charm won't break till I have done. 
Enter Miſs Worden. 3 

j- Col. And now,.my:dear Miſs: Worden, I intreat you 

* to make me happy; I have had the good fortune (from - 

bo hints, when I firſt came to town, that you have been cheated 

d of ten thouſand pounds). by putting On this diſguiſe to 

it t the ſecret out of your aunt, ſne will place the writings 

d. in a littlè box in the cloſet by your bedſide with the jewels, 

r that were your mother's. . She has likewiſe promiſed to get 

r his conſent in writing to our marriage from under the hand 

. of her brother, as ydu are both of ane name; they'll find 

| their miſtake, When it's too late. My deareſt angel will 

; you cam leat. my happineſs?? "13 I Wy; | 

i Mord. Ob, Sir, it's impoſſible for me to deny my 

J- heart and fortune, to one that has ſo good a right to it. 
Col. Now, indeed l'm bleſt, oh! my dear Miſs Wor- 

Cy den, this is the happieit moment I have e' er experienced, 

2 and every hour of my life ſhall be to repay the obligation 

J, Lie eber fortune:tellers, ſome lies I have told, | 


With ſome plai ntruub, that they-might firmly hol; 
l (11 Trafling accidents will ſoon deceive, % „ 

- For what aue wiſb, too eaſy we believe; 
4 Vor ſurt no man can lell another's fate, 

8 He gets his till by other's tall, and prate; 

4 Thus filly maids too eafy\ have believ'd, 

N Aud find 100 late, that they have been deceiv d; 
, Go. G hellt, and Goblins, neither will afrighty © 
h 
e 


| 


A mund that's pure, where cry thing in right; \ 
| | But: guilty minds quill always find à terror, 
Aud ſhadows oft make men confeſs their error. o\ \ 
Wali aner Freenet IEreunt. 
d - SCENE a Gardin—Mitſs Sprightly diſcovereũ in a garden | 
0.09 _chaitr.nWrititg in ler pocket-book. N 
f Mi Sprigbt. O, how delightful is this ſhady grove, | 
for thoſe in love a (weet retirement?! here let me contem- | 
plate on the charms of that youth, who bas inſpired my | 
t lee Pein a maß pes ous Paihon, Oo | 
M:; 27.35 FJALT 3s 3 4 314 I RY * >! | 
CA 15 Th 141 'S 0 N. G. TY : ö aten vob | 
«2 1933 0. bow. d Er bafub tothe grove, | b b 
From all the-buſy world retire m 
„e ent place far thaſe in lobe... 
bs Te God alone ſhall me inſpire. | | 
I. 


I 
* 


wes», 6. 1 S 


48 es, Dt < © 
| , „ 94 HH. 1 i}. 4 
O could I fee that loueꝶh faoain, ' © | 
Kind Cupidilend your powerful aid ; 
|; +1! Thatftole my} heart aud cauſed the pain, - 
(4) 2 1(Reheevey nilieve à lobe maid, . 
wy 1 11430 915 11 Ni. * 33 Nt : $7; 1 g 
O, bring F SES { 
He d alk of all the fuer, of love 3 '' 
1 then would own your mighty power, 
He d every pain and doubt remove, ' + 
Iiohnſon aiſcauers bimjelj M iis Sprightly Parts; = f 
Jobi. Start not, Madam, at the ſight of one who only { 
lives but jn:/yaur {miles ;-L need not tell you, I long have { 
loved you with the moſt fervent paſſion, and on you alone 
depends my happineſs ; dpign, then (Ae, oh, charm- | 
ing woman, to give ſome hopes to one; who without your 
ove, will die at your feet, 1 4 C907 2 
_ Mi/s S$pright. Riſe, Sir, I think I ſhall not deviate from 
the delicacy of my fex, to aſſure you that you may hope 
for a reciprocal re turn of affection; I believe I need not 
tell. you I have had for ſome time a great partiality for 
you, when my looks and actions ſo plainly ſpeak my 
heart, —and I think it no impeachment on the underſtand- 
ing of a young lady candidly to declare her affection for a | 
man of honour, * | 
Enter Miſs Worden, ' 8 
Miſs Word. O, my dear, I am glad I have found you 
at laſt, this cool retreat is delightfully pleaſant, and then 
the happy. lover with you muſt greatly add to the pleaſure, 
Mi/s Spright. I find love too, has made you pleaſant, 
Mi/s Med. O, my dear, the Colonel has ſettled ev'iy 
thing to my aunt's mind; ſhe's in the greateſt raptures 
imaginable, has given all her old cloaths to her maids, 
purchaſed new ones herſelf, and J am to have two new | 
ſuits on her ſuppoſed marriage, The houſe is over run 
with milleners, mantua- maker and jewellers : ſhe wakes 
the ſervants believe it is to be my wedding day, and Fad- 
dle thinks I am going to be married 3 only my uncle is 
let into the ſecret, and tells her ſhe acts Icke a fool.— 
Miſs Spright. She'll be finely caught in her own trap, 
Never ſure did any old woman appear fo vain before, 
O, how I ſhall enjoy it, ba, ha, ha!! | 5 
Mr, Jobſ. Jam glad I am to be one of the party; poor 
N = 49% $0 OLI 30 VAL old 
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old 7 how, ſhe'll: fret to loſe. her charming young 
nd, h 


huſba a, ha; ha! the Colonel has acted his part extreme · 
ly well!; I never could have carried i f off ſo. 

Miſs Hright, No, no, it was well you had not ſo great 
a taſk, for you have gotthem on your fide to plead for you. 

Mr, Fohn/, I am exceedingly happy that | ſhould get 
into all their good graces, - 

Mi/t Word. And I imagine, Mr, Johnſon, you have. 
« "ry powerful y kay near me. 

Fohn/. H hape ſo, Madam, or I muſt be extremely 
miſerable, for on wb WS depends on my happineſs ; 
therefore I hope among the reſt of my friends, you'll help 
to haſten the happy day; and as my dear MiG Sprightly, 
will be 25 wy party, ſhe'll too join in the general joy. _ 

4% Ulf bt. O, if I ſuffer yon to run on at this rate, 
I ſhall be tricked out of my liberty before I think of it. 
Mi/s Nord. But, not before 1 e it's agreeable, 
. 7 Þprighe. My dear, you are a yery bad one to keep | 


Mi: Word. My dear, you are a very bad one to keep 
ſecrets. Vour eyes diſcover your penchant for Mr, J oba · 
* N ſpeaking at all. 

Mr. John/. My dear angel, ſay but the word, and 
make me the happieſt of men. | 

Mifs Hrigbe. Well then, if I muſt give my conſent, 
III ive tomake you happyand I bope 15 nen 

Jobn ſon. | 
| Then no my dear, you'H — remoue, 
We'll for each other live—vand live to love. 

E us of Aer * e 


cru. PIR E 1118 Worden tha a 


i Vino der and Mr. Worden. | N 1 
M12 Won DEN SENIOR. . 


EAR BROTHER, I want 10 have a little dice. 


with ou. 
Mr. Pord. O, Ane What's the inatenncs: 8 


N Word. Ain. Why, brother, I hate a mind v9 8 


my condition, and marry. = un 0; 


always quarrelling and wrangling. 


50 The O A K Ss; or., 
Mr. Word. (amaz'd !) Marry! marry did Yared ſay? 
you marry ! 
Miſi Word. Jen. Dear brother, is that ſuch a mighty 


wonder ? 
Mr. Word. No Siſter, it would not have been any 


wonder, thirty or forty years ago. 


Miſs Word. ſen. Sir, you are always} jeering at my age; : 
though you are ſo much older. 

Mr. Word. Ah, and I hope much wiſer too, \ Siſter, 
WAY; you don't hear me talking of marrying. +. 

Mis Word. fen. No, I have often wondered you did 
not. 
Mr. Word. No, no, one woman in a houſe, at a time, 
is enough. I have had forty years purgatory with you, 
and wives are very expenſive; I therefore am determined 
I won't aggravate my ſituation at this time of life. 

M/s Word. 7 a Bot 1 hope you; have no Wenden to 
my marrying. a 

Mr. Word. Oh, no, no, 1—No to be Py But this is 
ſomething * ſtrange, you ſhould conſult me, as you never 
aſked my advice in any thing! 

Miſs Word. ſen. But, brother, as I intend to leave you, 
I ſhould wiſh that we might be on a better footing ; 5 not 

"Mr. Word. Why, 1 believe we muſt art,. that's * 
only remedy; for we are von twenty hours tog 
without wrangling. 

Miſs Word ſen. I own it's a great: Fault: and folly, and 
I never intend to do it any more. 

Mr. Word. Well, well, it's à ſine a and I 

ou'll keep it. But I think you never ſhewed your 

ERS much Za yourTife;'T thobght you nad more diſ. 
a 2 ; but what 117 d to 108 it, if you are de- 

rmined to be a fool; but whom ou g to mar. 
971 filter Old mafter Trot? A Fs Nie | 

Mi/s Word. ſen.” Brother, you art exceedingly morti- 
fying! Do you think I am going to manyan old fellow, 


on.crutches! 
r. Word. Why, dear fitter, you are not going to marry 


We one-fure!—2. bigger fool yet, ha, ha, ha l—a big- 


ger fool yet. But pray, tell me, What 2 are you go- 


ing to marry ? 
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. Miſs Mord. ſen. No fool at all, Sir ; a very ſenſible 


gentleman, and a large fortune. | 

: Mr. Word, O, no! O, no, ſiſter, Oh, no, it can't be; 
it's impoſſible; he muſt be a fool, or no rene I'm 
ſure, But pray who is he; is it a ſecret ? 

Miſs Word. ſen. No, but I.don't want to make a talk 
of it. Tis the gentleman. that danced with my niece, at 
che aſſembly. 

Me. Word. Oh, monſtrous! monſtrous! And, Ger, 
can you be ſuch, a fool as to think a fine, handſome, 
young fellow, can fall in love with your old, hagged, 


' withered, wrinkled face —a very antidote to love — 


Why, liſter, you are not only fooliſh, but you are, abſo- 
lutely, diſtracted; wild as a march hare. You may well 
{ay you don't want to make à talk of it; you ought to 
be aſhamed of it. If it had been my niece, I ſhoudn'r 
have wondered at it. 


Ms/s Mord. ſex. Well, brother, though you may ſet 


mein ſuch a deſpicable light, every body mayn't ſee 
many wrinkles in my face as you do. 

Mr. Ward.” No, no, if they did, you; would'nt get a 
young huſband, I'Il aflure you; take my word for it. 

Mijs Word fon. Brother, you are exceedingly provok- 
ing; but I am determined to keep my temper. 

Mr. Word.” Well, 1 believe you are going to change 
your condition |! for I never knew but what you could out 
do me in wrangling. But, ſiſter, are you ſure: you have 
not dreamt all this? Are you in earneſt in what you ſay? 

Miſs Word. ſen. Yes, to be ſure, I am in earneſt! 

Mr. Word. Why, then you. are, in earneſt a very 
great fool, and he a ſharper. | 

M/s Word. /n. No, brother, he is no ſharper. I know 
he is a 18 of fortune. 

Mr. Vord. And deeply in love "with your beautiful 
face !' Your features are very penetrating III allow. The 


Poets draw love g/ n; and he muſt be in love, up to the 


head and ears, ind as a beetle. However, you have 
my conſent, for he'll never come to claim yours. 

Miſs Word ſen, But I wiſh that you would give it me 
in writing, that my fortune may be given up on the day 
of marriage. 


Mr. Mord. Why, you have your fartune, have you 


not? | 
F 2 : Miſs 
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Mifs Nord ſea. Yes, yes, but it's a whim of mine; 
and l make you a preſent of a hundred guineas. 
Mr. Nerd. ' A whim, indeed, that I am ſure you'll 
te pent of. A hundred guineas!—a hundred'guineas! I'll 
write juſt what you pleaſe a hundred goineas.— O, 
Ill write any thing for e 

Mi, Word. ſen. Then write your conſent, and ru pay 
you Immediately, 

Mr. Word. Then J will, in the twinkling of your radi- 
ent eyer=O, a hundred guineas—— What s his name? 

[ Gees and writes at a table, 

-- Mt iſs Word. ſen. William Bloom, Eſquire, Colonel of 
Dragodits.” 

Mr. Word, There, 1 believe that'will do,——William 
Bloom, Eſq. has my free conſent to marry Celia Wor- 
den, and her whole fortune ſhall be given her on the day 
of marriage, John Worden; 
But, filter, ſhou'dn't you be called the elder ? PI alter it. 

Mis Word: No occaſion at all; you are alyays giving 

me a twit about the elder... 
Mr. Word.” Well, fiſter, 1 with you well with the Co- 
lonel, and I am very much obliged to him; but for all 
that, I believe it's trick; for I think there never was 
ſuch a fool of a Colonel; no, no, they 7 7 better. 
There, (gives the paper) I believe I have the beſt of the 
bargain. Well, I'II leave you to think on it. [ Exit. 
Mi Word. ſen. Well, my good brother, T believe you 
are trick d; but leave me alone for a g000 contrivance. 
I am not a girl i in "intrigues — Wrinkled face indeed ;” 
it's only his ſpitefal temper; I thought J muſt have _ 
it up. I knew not how to bear his inſults, but 


Let him go, and let him hug his gold, 
I'm late, L know, I've had my fortune told. 


Exit. 


SC ENE, Colonel leading i in Miſs Worden, Johnſon veg 


ing in Miſs Sprightly. -. 
Col. Now I defy all the powers to make me akapys:; 


for J am bleſs'd with all I hold moſt dear. 


[Kifes Miſs Worden. 

Fohnſ. Indeed, I thiok, Colonel, we are the two hap- 
pieſt fellow in England; and may we do our rey to 
deſerve our good fortune, + , 
ol. 
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Col. Brown will make a third, when I have appeaſed 
the old lady. 1 ſuppoſe 1 it is now near the n time 
with her. 

Miſs Word. How do you think you'll come off? 

Col. My dear, leave that to me, I ſhall come off with 
flying colours I make no doubt. 
Euter Lucy. i Lucy Starts. 

Lie Sir, my miſtreſs gives her compliments, and is 
quite ready to go to the chapel. 

Col. Then give my compliments to your miſtreſs, and 
tell her I dave been to the chapel, and ſhall. be glad to 
ſee her as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. | 

Luty.” Sir, I deg ten thoufand ſun] ; but have I not 
the honour'of knowing you ? 

Col. Ves, I believe you know: the fortune · teller but 
keep the ſecret, and in a few hours you mall be happy 
in the fight of Mr. Bron. 

Lacy, Sir, vou aſtoniſn me ! | 

Enter Miſs Worden, en 

Mi Wort. ſen. Sir, J hope you'll excuſe me, I am all 
in ſuch a flutter, on this occaſion, | My maid tells me you 

have been, I can't think what ſtrange meſſage ſne 
brought, for ſhe told me you had been? 

Col. We have, madam. 

Mt „ Word. ſen. I mean to the A 

'ol. And I mean to the chapel, madam 

Miſs Word. fen. And is every thing ready, Sir? 

Col. Ves, madam, denn comprar and I bope you'll 
give me joy. 

Mi/s Word in. Sir, you really put me to the bluſh ; 
but I'll certainly do what I can to promote your happi 
neſs.  'F ſhall be glad when the day 1 is over. I believe we 
are rather beyond the time. 

Col. I believe you are. (fide) Nada. Miſs Worden 


and I are exceedingly ohliged to you, and hope you 6 


give us both your bleffing. 

Mi Word. Yes, my dear aunt, 1 n intread 
your pardon, and your bleſſing. eie 

' Miſs Word. fer. Sir, I don't know the meaning z bee 
all this ſeems very ſtrange to me! fi 

Col. Seem ſtrange to you, madam !—=What, your own 
eontrivance ? have not you altered your mind, and given 


Kt out, among your ſervants, that I was to marry Miſs 
E 3 & N I a Worden, 


RNA K „„ Or, _. 
"Worden, whe is now my wife ? Therefore, madam, give 
me leave to introduce Mrs. Bloom to you. | 
_ Miji Word. fen. Is it poffble that I ſhould be made an 
inſtrument of your folly and ridicule? I can never ſur- 
mount et. noh on 5459 1 2 uon 0 

Col. Your folly, madam, not mine ! a lady of your 
time of life to be ſuſceptible of the tender paſſions ! and 
then your weakneſs and credulity to believe in a conjurer! 
One. Ha, ha, ha! | | 

Miſi Word. ſen. Pray, Sir, don't add infult to decep- 
tion. How do you know I believed in a conjurer ? 
Col. Only, by my having this lady for my wife, and 
in poſſeſſion of all her fortune, which you have been baſe 
enough to keep from her till now. And though, madam, 
you ha ve not got a huſband, yet you have, what yon have 
not been in poſſeſſion of a great while, —a clear con- 
ſcience, which will be a far better companion, to you, 
than a young huſband, depend on't. Ha, ha, ba! 
Miſs Word. Do, dear aunt, be reconeiled, and com - 
plete aur felicity with your forgiveneſs. Wt | 
_ . Miſs Word. ſen. O. I ſhall go diſtracted; and, as to 
you, madam, is this the kind, the grateful return for all 
my favours, and the good inſtructions I have given you! 

Mi Nord. Certainly, it is, madam : firſt I thank you 
for the great care you have taken of-my fortune; next for 

our kind inſtructions.— You know you told me love 

affairs ſhould be managed with a little contrivance ! ha, 
ha, ha! and I have improved upon it. | | 
Miß Mord. ſen. Did I tell you that you ſhould ſee 
ghoſts and goblings! ha, ha, ha! | 
Mi Werd. I ſaw no ghoſt to frighten me, but your 
eonſci ente ſoon took the alarm. 

All. ha, ha, ha! 
0 Enter Mr. Worden. 1 
Mr. Word. Hey day! What's all this racket about ? 

have you got angry on the wedding-day, what has the 
eharm broke already ? won't a young hufband, nor no- 
thing keep vou in temper? Oh, he'll have a rare time 
on't ; he doesn't know what a charming bargain he has 
made. He has taken you for better, for worſe; and I 

fear he'll find you always worſe and no better, 
Miſs Word. fen. Pray hold your fool's tongue, and 
let's have none of your wit, I beſeech you. Am to -u 
made 
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made a -make-game for every one? Bur he has made a 


better bargain than you think for. 

Mr. Word. So much the better; I come to- wiſh you 
— I thought we ſhould have had the honey moon, 

owever. 

Miſe Word. jen. No, brother, mas lady is the bride; 
you may wiſh her joy. 

Mr. Word. Why, I think ſhe looks a deal r more tempt- 
ing of the two; and a deal more fit for a bride, He has 
made a better bargain, indeed, and I commend his Choice, 
But is all this true; are you married Celia? 


Mi Word. Yes, Sir ; I hope you will forgive it, and 


Foal r bleſſin 
. Pd, 0, child, 1 ſhan't deny you s bleſng, that 

br a triflle ; Fat as to forgiving you, I mult EIN 
OF it. | 
' Mis Word. ſen. Ves, yes, brother, you are he has 
made a better bargain ; bu you are trick*t, brother, as 
mn with all your cunning, ſhe has got all her 

rtune. 

Mr. Word. The devil ſhe has ! hed. dhe, it's entirely 
through you. | told you it was a tr but you moutl 
not be ſtiled Celia the elder. Ah, you fool, you old 
fool! this is falling in love with a r ſellow, and be 
hang'd to you. —— You deſerve it all, and I am not ſorry 
you are diſappointed, 

Miſs Word. ſen But you will, when you find you are 
diſappointed. She has got all her fortune, L aſſure you : 
bow yoo may judge if he hasn't made à good bargain, 


Word, Well, if the #* married, ſhe ſhall have ber 


fortune, it's no more than her right, and I ſhall get rid 
of her, and you too, for you ſhan't be with me: and 
you may go and look for another young lover, if you 
can, vou old fool you. 

Miſs Word. ſen. That's not all; She has got her for- 


tune, her jewels, and her uncle Charles's writings too; 


and what do you ſay to that? you old fool you! 

Mr. Word. Say! what do I ſay ! why | fay you are a filly 
woman, and would wiſh to re preſent me as a rogue; but 
it was all your wicked contrivance, from beginning to 
end, It was not my will to conſent to the concealment 
of her. fortune, and I intended ſhe ſhould have known 
that when I died; for I have left it all to her in my . 

an 


— —U—ä — ———<—_—_—— — — 
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and good intereſt beſides. I, therefore, freely forgive 
them, and am glad you are ſerved ſe. 

Col. Sir, it ſhall never be mentioned by me, neither 


* 


y of your, profer'd, intereſt, I ſhall 


will I N an 


only keep her fortune. 4 
Vr. Mord, Colenel, I give you, and my niece joy. 1 
ſee, my girl, you have married a gentleman of ſpirit, and 
ll make you my heirs. But which way did you come 
at the writings, for my ſifter ever kept e in her poſ- 
ſeibon, I never. would have them, for I did not like the 
affair, though I was weak enough to conſent to t. 
, Miſs Word ſen. Oh! Mifs faw a ghoſt that held a. bag, 
Ra, ha, ha! but T ſhall never believe in ghoſts any more. . 
_ Mi Nord. Why, I think you have had enough of 
ghoſts and goblings, too aunt, ha, ha, ha! . 
Mr. Word. No, no, no, my dear; the next ghoſt you 
ſee, will be your poor dear aunt Cœlia, for ſhe can't poſ- 
ſibly ſurviye it, I am ſure. Siſfer, this is worſe than Capt 
Flam, an Mr., Meeklove, and all your lovers together, - 
. Miſs Word, ſex. I'll bear no more, but III haunt you 
al, when 1 have if in my por. lc 
Mr. Mord, Siſter, (callirg her back.) You muſt have a 
young huſband—muſt you tl ey 
Miß Word. ſen. Oh! you old. fool -{ Exit. crying. 
All. Ha, ha, hat ve A 2 
_. Mr. Word. Good bye, ſiſter; but you never will have 
it in your power, that is the beſt. Colonel, I like you ex- 
ceedingly well, and.T ſhall certainly make you my heir, 
and croſs Faddle, and my ſiſter, out of my will, —But 
pray. Miſs Sprightly how do you like our wedding? 
Jo. Sir, this lady is no more Miſs Sprightly, but 
im wife ; the ſame clergyman married us all. ; 
Miſs Sprigbt. It's true indeed, Sir; and Tflatter my- 
ſelf, neither of us will have occaſion to repent our choice. 
Mr. Word. Very well, very well; all is mighty clever. 
I never expected two weddings in my houſe, but J am ve- 
ry glad the entertaintment is providing. If I could get 
ſiſter to marry old Trot now, we'd; have another wedding 
yet, poor old fool; She had much better appear with 
us in a dance, than talk of appearing after ſhe is dead, 
Mi Verd. I think ſo, Sir, indeed, | 
Col. Sir, it gives mea great deal of-pleaſure to ſee you 
are 


* 


r 


wot. 3) a od 
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are of ſo forgiving a temper ; and, I hope, Sir, Iſhall always 
deſerve your eſteem. I have a ſecret to inform you of, 
which, I think, will make another war Lucy 
(Miſs Worden's maid); is a lady of fortune; I knew he 
abroad, and her lover is a particular friend of mine. 
have ſent him word, to attend me here, with all expedi- 
tion; —and hope to be the happy inſtrument of pramor- 
ing che felicity of two honeſt hearts! 2? 
Mr. Mord. O, by all means, let as many as can bs 
happy on this joyful occaſion, I think I am as happy to 
day as ever I was in my life. B 
I , n 
Serv. Sir, a letter from Mr. Faddle. The ſervant waſts, 


(Gives it to Mr, Worden, who reads 


v3 X, ' 


__T gave my aunt /o much offence, by coming in abruptly an 
her, that I thought proper to ſend you previous notice of my 
intended wifit. Since I had the pleaſure of ſeeing, you, I am 
married to the Counteſs Demoine, whoſe love was 0. gre 
For me, that ſhe came over, in Cog. 70 ſeek mne. She is £4, 
7 large fortune and great merit, is ſomething older than my- 
elf; but, I mate no doubt, we ſhall be as happy as moſt mar- 
ried folks, MWe intend ſetting off to London as Joon. as 1 
have. paid my reſpefts to you; I hope 75 Sprightly won't. 
take it to heart, for it's impoſſible for me to marry ev'ry lady 
that takes a liking to me wait your commands, © 1 
4d an, with the greateſt reſpect, | 
wad l 144 1054 46: „ uy dts nephew, 
10 hot md Pr e an F. FaDDLE., 
Mr. Word. Give my compliments to his maſter, and 
let him knqw! that I ſhall be glad to ſee him and his lady. 
Serv. I ſhall, Sir. 1 e 
Mr. Mord. Ha, ha, ha! Well, this is a day by itlelf, 
every one is to be happy but poor ſiſter. Why, Faddle is 
married, and to a Counteſs too; I wiſh he is not miſ- 


Bu 
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Mr. wird. That's right, that's ri he, I believe if we 
look inwardly, we ſhall find many defects that the look- 
0 won't diſcover. 

(5 Spright. Yet many I believe ſee many differen 
I in 4 and forget they ſee their own. 
Enter Servant. | 

Servant. Sir, Mr. F addle. N | waa 

Mr. Word. Show him up (Exit bree we Mule 
behave with a little ceremony to my new niece. 

Enter Faddle, leading in bis lady, and en Ber to his 
uncle, 

Fad. Sir, this is Lady Faddle. | N 

Mr. Mord. Madam, I give you joy; may you as my 
nephew be as happy as love and proſperity can make 'ybu.. 

Mrs. Fad. Sir, you do me honour. 

Fad. Sir, I am obliged to you, the infinite merit of 
this lady cannot fail of making me ſuperlatively happy.— 
Col. (goes to ſalute Mrs. Paddle and ſtarti. ) Why, I 
muſt turn fortune teller again. Are you really married, 
Mr. Faddle ? 

' Fad. Married! bear witneſs all you powers, never 
was ſo truly bleſt, my dear little captivated heart beats 
with extatic rapture, and acknowledges her triumph, mar- 
ried ! do you Tour it, —are you a party concerned? 
Col. Sir, this lady is no ſtranger to me, ſhe was my 
Siſter's French governeſs. She has riſen ſurprifingly to 
be a counteſs of great fortune, ha l ha! ba! and now I re- 
collect I remember to have heard that the lady went by 
ſome French nobleman's 'name that kept her. I hope, 
Mr. Faddle, ſhe is not E wife; 3 at the 15 J, am lorry for 
you. 
Fad. A'governeſs! a calt'off miſtreſs! oh, fire and 
faggots, I'm ruin'd, I'm diſtracted. 

M.. Nord. Hold! you had much better be ſatished, 
for if you are really married, you-can't help yourſelf, Vam 
fool to think.a Counteſs ſhould fall in love wich you! egad, 
Ithought ſhe was a rum Counteſs, bdt 1 hope your foohfh 
conceit will be cured, however; “ you annot marry all 
the ladies that fall in love with you, truly“; no, no, you 
muſt Jook out for a perſon of G and now Fou have 
found one, the Counteſs Dowager rollop,” a fit wife for 
ſucha ; whipper lnapper ; ; therefore make the beſt of a bad 


bargain 
Fad. 
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Fad. O, Iam petrified ! I muſt never appear amon 
the Delitanti again; but, thank heav'n, I am not really 
married, or will be married, for I have neverconſummated; 
ſplit me, how I have been treated; how durſt you impoſe 
on me in ſo baſe a manner, buſſy ; but you ſhall never take 
the name of Faddle, I aſſure you, egy 
Mrs. Fad I hope love will plead my excuſe, you know 
Lam your lawful wife. er zacgh 
Fad. No, Madam, it was your neceſſity. Oh, that I 
ſhould be ſuch a curſed coxcomb; a ſtupid noodle to make 
the ſettlement on you; I am diſtracted, 1 ſhall be 
called the outwitted macaroni throughout the whole city. 
. Mr. Mord. Sa, then the monkey returned from travel 
has played his tricks, till he has out-tricked himſelf; indeed 
you have made a pretty piece of work of it! 3 
Fad. Uncle, your apathy. of diſpoſition marks you 
more for a, brute than a man; but I'll leaye you all, and 
ſee if I cant get redreſs to free me from that old, frenchi- 
ſied im poſtor. Oh ! that I could be ſuch a curſed dolt to 
be ſo taken in to marry an old governeſs, inſtead of a 
Counteſs, -  - 1 „. 
Me.. Word. Madam, I beg your ladyſhip's pardon, but 
| you'll do well. to follow your incenſed huſband, your great 
love may turn the ſcale. Ha! hal hal! 
Mt. Fad. And ſo I will, and have my ſettlement, and 
IL don't care a farthing.forhus name, or him either. . 
A. Ha! hat hat wo | 
Col. Poor Faddle, I pity him.— 
"94 Deter Servant. Is 
Servant. Sir, Mr.-Brown.defires to ſpeak with you. 
Ar. Word. Pray deſire the gentleman to walk in 
Servant. {iſally Sir. N [Exits 
# Men it 27% > 7 Ser Mr; Ben, (1 © 1s 268 
Cel. Brown, I am. glad to ſeeyou; this ĩs my weddings» 
day, and I wanted you to participate in my happinſs.— 
Brown. My dear Bloom, you know Iever/withed: you 
ſucceſs, oh, that I could experience the ſame felicity with 
my, lovely, long toft Tfabella, then my happineſs would be 
CONDE... . Fant Boat . 
| 155 You kndw'I have turned a general fortune teller, 
and ſure Amd forget my friend. This day ſhall make 


: 


Yhu bleſt; Iſabella walts But to make yo happy-! 41-17, . 
465 ö Brown, 
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Sus, Then my joy is compleat C Enter 1/abella, 


they run into each others arms) by heaven ſhe is here, my 
angel! my life ! my long loſt Iſabella ! who could have 
thought I ſhould have enjoyed a happineſs like this? © 
Jab. O, my dear, my beſt beloved friend, words are 
too weak to expreſs my joy. O happy, happy Iabella! 1 
did not in the leaſt expect that Providence would thus 
bleſs me once more in beholding yuuv·.: | 
Brown, But tell me, my deareſt life, my lovely Iſabella, 
what has happened to you fince' I ſaw you laſt, how did 
your tender frame bear the difficulties of the ſea; how 
ad you courage to take this tedious journey, and how 
can I merit ſo much truth, conſtancy and love ?— 
as. As ſoon as you had left Spain, my Father was 
determined I ſhould marry Don Pedro de Pond ; I found 
it would be impoſſible for me to withſtand my Father's re. 
ſolute temper, ſo I feigned a ſeeming compliance, and 
the dzy was fixed for our union: you know my maid” Fi» 
dele, ſhe was my nurſe's daughter, who loves me like her 
own child; ſhe has a brother that's Captain of « ſhip, 
which was about ſailing to Amſterdam ; it was fo contri» 
ved that I ſhould have a ſailor's dreſs, and go with him 
in that diſguiſe as his boy, till I got to Amſterdam 53 when 
he procured me other, cloaths, for before I left Spain, I 
contrived to fling a few trifles out of my window, that 
they might ſuppoſe me drowned. I dared not take Fidele 
with me, for fear of a difcovery ; I only took what money 
with me I had, and tbe generoſity of the Captain ſupplied 
me with what money I wanted more. 1. 4 
. Brown, A thouſand bleflings on him for his kindneſs - 
to my love, but my dear life, go on ; Iam afraid you 
have fuffered much. — 973 BRI + 
IT. We ſtaid ſome time at Amſterdam, ill at laſt 
there was a veſſel bound for London; I ſet fail with a 
favourable wind, and we had very agreeable company, 
We had a ftorm which drove us into Dover, from thence 
I came to Canterbury, thinking to go to London, and 
find you out, if poſſible, by the direction that you uſed to 
write, to Sir William Maynard, which I had carefully 
faved from old letters you had dropt. But to my great 
diſtreſs, I had lot my Pocket Book, wherein was a draft 
for: money, which the good Captain had given me on his 
Agent in London, My diſtreſs was then mene Grokee 
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and what ſtill aggravated my ſufferings, there was a French 
paſſenger who inſulted me in my trouble, but was preyen- 
ted by an Iriſh gentleman, who would fain have been my 
lover; ſo I was determined to go no further. 
Brown, My deareſt life, what you have ſuffered on 
my account but how came you here? 

Lab. Finding myſelf in this dreadful ſituation, I told 
my diſmal tale to the Ladlady, who being a very human 
woman, did all ſhe could to comfort me, and by good for- 
tune ſhe knew of the place I am now in, and recommen- 
ded me as her niece, In ſuch a manner has Providence 
made me happy. | | 

Brown. And may it be my ſtudy to deſerve this con- 
ſtancy, this is joy indeed ! 

Mi/s Word. Deareſt Madam, excuſe me for treating 
you as a fervant, not knowing your quality ; now I hope 
to have your fincere friendſhip, and beg to be looked on 
as a Siſter ; I always thought there was a ſweetneſs of tem- 
per mixt with a melancholy, which I wondered at,— | 

Jab. (embrace) Madam, your amiable diſpoſition, 
and kind behaviour had almoſt reconciled me to my fate; 
F thought myſelf exceedingly happy I was fo well provi- 
ded for ; your friendſhip I ſhall always eſteem the greateſt 
honour; and pleaſure. 

Mis Spright. (embracing) Madam, may I olaim a 
Siſter's friendſhip too, as this Iady and I have always been 
as ſuch, and then we may call ourſelves the happy three, 

Col. ' Madam, we were always friends, and ever ſhall 


remain ſo, 
Fohnſ. And though Iam a new friend, I am fare to be 


a true one, | | 

Mr. Word. And I too, for you have made me as Ioy- 
ing as the reft, I declare; I believe if I was not ſo old 1 
ſhould be married myſelf; for ſo much love among you 


has warmed every drop of blood in my veins, it's won- 


derful. I am ſorry J have ſpent my time to ſo poor ad- 
vantage. with Siſter Ccelia ; if I had not, I ſhould have 
been as happy as the beſt of you. But pray, Madam, how 
did ſhe behave to you? 1 

Lab. Sir, we hae all our faults, and I have many 
you are witneſs to. I left a tender mother, and a good 


father (in other reſpects) to ſeek my lover. 
G | Brown, 
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19 Braun. And he in return will love you now for ever 3 

| that Pl] anſwer for him, Madam. þ 
| Me. Word. Upon my word; I think I ſhall love you 
all; this is the happieſt day I ever ſaw in my life. -I 
think theſe adventures, when they are talked of, will be 
called Canterbury Tales ; however, we'll conclude the night 
| wich mirth and feſtivity, and drink a chearful glaſs to 
eech happy pair. | Nat 
| Col. My dear Miſs Worden, I bope during our ſtay 
nn rhis tranſitory. life we ſhall experience that felicity, 
3 © which is generally attendant on mutual affection, con- 
| ſtancy and truth, | | 

Ad new I think our je is quits compleat, 

1f we can all your approbation meet. [ To the Audience, 
| Exeunt Omnes 


* 
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E PI L O G U E. 
Spoken by Mrs, DAWES. 


HE Authoreſs ſends her grateful Thanks to all, 
Tho? wery conſcious that her Merit's ſmall, 
This pleaſing fight (addrefling the Audience) impels her to 
| impart, 
The honeft Tribute of a grateful Heart 
She breathes her warmeſt Wiſhes for her Friends, 
And thanks the Hand that kind Aſiftance lends, 
She hopes none here did ever think ſhe meant 
To draw her Friends as Obje#s of Contempt ! 
Forbid it Honor ! no! her infant Muſe, 
Has faintly ſtrove to pleaſe, and not abuſe ; 
To fſhew thoſe who in Hymen's Bonds engage, 
That healthful Youth ne er lov'd decrepid age; 
Ne'er let Ambition be your chief intent, 
Left you too ſocn like FADDLE do repent ; 
You ſaw how much his Pride was hurt by thi:, 
His Cour Ess proved a tricking caft-off Miſs ; 
Thus Men too often filly Maids deceive, 
When they their Promiſes and Yows believe. 
Ye Fair, let Virtue all our Ways direct, : by 
You'll then be low'd, and treated with reſped ; 
It is not wealth which make your Foys compleat, 
Far real Bliſs attends the good and great; 
And you, ye Swains, preſerve the Britiſh Fair ! 
And be their Honor your peculiar Care; 
O may you to them ever conſtant prove, 
And each be happy with the Maid yen love. 


The ZN D. 


